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Horace Walpole, in one of his numerous published letters, 
justly says, * We are poor siUy animals ; we live fer an instant 
upon a particle of a boundless universe, and are much like a 
butterfly that should argue alJout the nature of the seasons, and 
what creates their vicissitudes, and yet does not exist itself to 
see one annual revolution of them.' But here revelation comes 
with its welcome light, not to explain our enigmas, but to point 
to a future world, where God Himself will render them new 
manifestations of His wisdom and love. At present we must be 
content to know — 

* God nothing does, nor suffers to be done. 
But thou thyself would' st do, could' st thou but see 
The end of all events as well as He.' 

But though Mr Carlisle's life was brief, if measured by the 
roll of years, it was not so if estimated by his abundant labours 
and his ripened piety. And here, if we may judge, will be 
found the main value of his memoirs. He stands before us as a 
model for young ministers. In his life there are no startling 
incidents, but there is the consistent tenor of a holy, consecrated 
life ; a life made great by its goodness, and high by the simplicity 
and loftiness of its purpose. And such a life, in its main ele- 
ments, every young minister may realize for himself. 

We have intentionally made the memoir brief, avoiding the 
waste of words and needless repetition, knowing that effect lies 
not so much in bulk as in point and the force of truth. That 
the reader may have a sample of Mr Carlisle's style of preaching 
we have appended a lecture, and two of his sermons ; and as a 
memorial of his countenance and physique, we present the reader 
with an engraving of his portrait, which is true to the life. 

Ibrest Hill, Lmtdon, 8,E. 
Marc\ 1871. 
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CHAPTER I. 

FAMILY CONNECTIONS AND PLACE OP BIRTH. 

* Instead of thy fathers shall be thy children ' is a precious 
promise to the Church of God, and we often see it verified in a 
special sense, as the result of parental piety and religious train- 
ing. In many a family the influence of a religious ancestry is 
seen in a holy posterity, reaching to several generations. The 
piety of the Annesleys, in the puritan age, descended to the 
founders of Methodism ; and in Doddridge, Henry, Whitfield, 
Buchanan, Newton, and Payson, and many other men of mark, 
we see the seed of religious truth sown by pious parents in the 
mind of childhood, blossoming in youth, ripening in manhood, 
and yielding abundant fruit in a life of holiness and usefcdness. 
It was the privilege of Thomas Carlisle to inherit the blessedness 
of a pious ancestry, being a scion from a good Methodist stock, 
branches of which are still flourishing in the rural neighbourhood 
of his birth. The whole district, indeed, owes much to the 
salutary influence of simple and earnest Methodism. 

The scenery of * The Maze,' where he was bom, near Lisbum, 
in the county of Down, like many others in the Emerald Isle, 
is studded for many a mile with white cot\«i"ea «iA ^vs^a^ i^assaa^ 
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where industry and economy earn not a luxurious but a com- 
fortable living. The peasantry in general were simple aad moral 
in their habits, though exposed to the temptations presented by 
an annual influx of strangers, who thronged ttie race-course 
situated in the very midst of the population. But Methodism, 
which, until late years, was almost the only religious influence 
in the neighbourhood, did much to counteract the annual Bac- 
chanals of the races, and give a religious tone to the peasantry. 

The ancestors of Mr Carlisle were among the founders of 
that Christian denomination known as *The Methodist New 
Connexion * in Ireland. We have no disposition to renew the 
controversies of that period, nor, indeed, to refer to them, further 
than to say, that the same desire to connect the vital doctrines 
and earnest spirit of Methodism with a liberal form of Church 
government, operated simultaneously in England and in Ireland, 
and resulted in a secession from the parent body in both coun- 
tries ; and each seceding body, having adopted a liberal form of 
Church polity, became united under one designation in the year 
1799. 

The originators of the Denomination in Ireland were devout 
and conscientious men ; some of them eminent in piety and zeal. 
The writer knew several of them, and they impressed him with a 
conviction of their high moral worth. Old William Black of 
Lisburn was one of them — a most interesting character. Poor 
in his circumstances, but cheerful as a lark ; a garret his earthly 
residence, but heaven his eternal home ; ninety years of age, but 
glowing with the zeal and the fire of youth ; bent with the load 
of years, but never absent from the means of grace. He seemed 
a stranger to doubts and fears, and equally so to murmurings and 
complaints. He had a smile for every one, and a good word for 
his Master in every conversation. He was familiar with Mr 
Wesley, and often heard hiTn preach. Oh, how he loved 
Methodism ! and how lovingly he exemplified its earnestness, 
its simple faith, its devotedness, its usefulness. He used to 
pray for ministers thus : * Lord, bless Thine ambassadors ; save 
ihem from sinister motives ; may the glory of God and the sal- 
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vation of souls be their object ; go with them into the highways 
and hedges ; make them Thine instruments in the conversion of 
thonsandl ^ and those thousands of tens of thousands ; and those 
again of millions, till the whole world be filled with Thy glory.' 
It was a treat to se& him, a happiness to converse with him; and 
that happiness I frequently enjoyed. I don't expect to look 
upon his like again. His death was one of holy joy and triumph. 
The venerable saint, when just entering the valley of the shadow 
of death, exclaimed, * Heaven is mine. Angels beckon me away, 
and Jesus bids me come.* 

George Carlisle, the grandfather of the subject of this memoir, 
was another of those holy men. He was convinced of sin under 
the preaching of Mr Wesley, and soon after found peace with 
God through Jesus Christ. The piety of youth he retained until 
hoary age, and in his dying moments he exclaimed, * Death has 
lost his sting. I long to depart and be with Christ ; for I know 
that if this earthly house of my tabernacle were dissolved, I have 
a buildiDg of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens.' 

Mary, his wife, the grandmother of the Eev. Thomas Carlisle, 
was converted when a child of only nine years, and she walked 
in Wisdom's ways to the end of her long life, and died in the 
faith only a few years ago, beloved and lamented by all who 
knew her. Margaret, a daughter of the above, a woman of 
earnest piety and usefulness, died in 1829, rejoicing in the Lord. 
George Carlisle, brother to Margaret, was a young man of singu- 
lar piety, and of considerable talent and usefulness as a minister. 
As an evidence of the esteem and confidence in which he was 
held, he was chosen by the Church of which he was a member, 
and the people with whom he had worshipped from his infancy, 
to be their minister. His career was bright, but short ; for in 
less than two years he died. When first laid aside, thinking it 
probable he might linger long in feebleness, he said, * Oh, to die 
would be no affliction, but to live, and not be able to labour for 
God, that would be a martyrdom indeed ! ' During his illness 
he had a severe struggle with the ^enemy of 80\\la \ \s^ NJkswqj^ 
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incessant prayer he triumphed, and about an hour before his 
death he exclaimed, * The enemy is gone, he is gone to return 
no more. Victory, victory ; hallelujsih, hallelujah-* 

It was the privilege of the writer of this memoir to know 
these two pious persons ; for, forty-four yeais ago, he laboured in 
Ireland, and often ^preached in the rural neighbourhood where 
the Carlisle family were among his auditors ; occasionally, indeed, 
he was entertained at their hospitable homestead, and enjoyed 
their society. Steam had then done little for manufactures in 
that neighbourhood, and still less for locomotion. The jaunting 
car plied between the towns, the thud of the flail was heard in 
the bam, and the hum of the spinning-wheel in the cottage. The 
turf burned briskly on the hearth, canopied by a capacious chim- 
ney, within the wide area of which the whole family were usually 
seated at even, when the toils of the day were over, and there 
many an edifying conversation was held. The place of worship at 
Priesthill was not as now, a structure of stone, but was built of 
mud and thatched with straw. The congregation was systematic- 
ally arranged into a complete separation of the men and women, 
who sat on humble forms, ranged on opposite sides of * the 
house.' The singing was slow and solemn, the usual tunes being 
* the Old Hundredth,' * Irish,' and * Martyrdom,' the men and the 
women separately taking their own parts with rustic precision. 
But those were good days, and afford precious memories still. 
The humble sanctuary was usually crowded on the Lord's day, 
and so were the farmers' large kitchens on the week nights. The 
worship was earnest, the piety sincere, and the morality pure, 
the Churches being seldom dishonoured by backsliding or relapses 
into open sin. Thomas Carlisle was not bom at that time, but 
his grandmother was a mother in Israel, and her house, as in the 
days of her pious husband, was kept open for the means of grace, 
and she and her numerous family welcomed the ministers of 
Christ in their usual round of duty. Many were the precious 
hours I spent there in the early days of my ministerial life, and 
refreshing were the services of religion conducted there with 
piimifAye simpHcity. It waa delightful, too, to visit the same 
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scenes at a later period, when the superintendence of the Irish 
Mission called me occasionally thither, to strengthen and encour- 
age the Churches. 

Thomas, the subject of this memoir, was the son of William 
and Mary Carlisle, ^d was bom at The Maze, near Priesthill, 
August 4, in the year 1838. As a child he is said to have been 
mild and gentle, aflfectionate and obedient to his parents. Those 
who knew him from infancy inform us that he was inclined 
to religion from the dawn of reason. As his mind opened 
it became enlightened by religious knowledge. Like Timothy, 
he knew the Holy Scriptures from his childhood, and the 
memories of his sainted grandfather, of his pious Aunt Margaret, 
his devoted Uncle George, and other people of God whose holy 
examples were often quoted in his presence, created in him 
a reverence for religion, and deepened the impressions of truth 
on his young and tender mind. The instructions, too, of the 
Sabbath-school, and the earnest and impressive ministry under 
which he sat, combined with the gracious influences of the 
Holy Spirit, prepared his heart for that decided change which 
we properly designate conversion. Like other children, Thomas 
needed conversion, because, notwithstanding his amiable disposi- 
tion and early religious tendencies, he was a sinner and needed 
the pardon of sin, and a regenerated nature. Parents and 
guardians of youth, how responsible your position! How 
important, by holy counsel and a pure example, to bring 
religious truth in contact with the minds of children, and to 
steep the seed of truth with your tears and your prayers. If 
this were the case generally our families would replenish our 
Churches, and our offspring, while yet children, be converted to 
God. That blessed change was realized in Thomas Carlisle 
before natural depravity had time to develope itself in vicious 
habits, or stain his character with crimes. He was scarcely 
thirteen years of age when he became soundly converted. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

' THE REVIVAL OP 1861 — THOMAS CARLISLE'S CONVERSION. 

Thomas Carlisle was bom again in a revival ; and liis 
conversion was only one of a great number which took place in 
1851, a year that wiU be ever memorable in the neighbourhood 
of PriesthiU and Broomhedge. For a period of three years 
a growing desire for a revival of the work of God had been 
cherished by the ministers, class-leaders, and principal members 
of the Church. The subject often engaged their attention at 
Church meetings, and various measures were adopted at different 
times to promote the object so dear to their hearts. StiU, for a 
long period, nothing remarkable appeared. But at length three 
brethren at PriesthiU made a covenant with one another to meet 
together on each Thursday evening in the chapel, to wrestle 
with God in prayer for the outpouring of the Holy Spirit 
on the Churches in the neighbourhood. They met, and prayed 
accordingly, each week for several months in succession, one 
evening only being omitted during that period. Meanwhile the 
incense of prayer rose incessant also in the closet, the family, 
and the ordinary services of the Church ; and the desire spread 
and intensified until an assurance was felt that a great and 
glorious revival was coming. In fact, at the Irish Conference of 
1851 one brother declared that God had given him an assur- 
ance that, during the year, there would be such a revival of 
religion at PriesthiU as never had been known by any of the 
joeople. Indeed, many unconverted individuals were singled out 
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as objects for intercessory prayer, and the intercessions were 
urged with daily importunity at the throne of grace, until the 
suppliants felt and declared their assurance that those sinners 
would be converted to God. It is a remarkable fact, that 
those very persons were soon after converted, and the general 
revival thus sought came that year, as the praying men had 
believed. 

Was their prayer presumptuous 1 nay ; for Christ hath said, 

* Ask, and it shall be given.* Was their assurance mere enthu- 
siasm) Nay; for then how was it that the assurance felt 
was realized in actual fact? Can we suppose the connec- 
tion between the two was accidental? How, then, are we 
to understand the encouraging and faithful promise of our 
Lord, * I say unto you, That if two of you shall agree on 
earth as touching anything that they shall ask, it shall be 
done for them of my Father which is in heaven.' And again, 

* I say unto you. What things soever ye desire, when ye pray, 
believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them.* These 
gracious promises are true : they are the words of Him that 
cannot lie. They specify both the conditions and the results ; 
and, in the case before us, the conditions were fulfilled and the 
promise verified by fact. The good men * desired,* they * prayed,' 
they * believed,* — believed that they should * receive the things 
they prayed for,* and the special blessings came, as Christ had 
promised. Blessed Saviour, Thy word is true. Let us for a 
moment longer look at this revival. 

At the July Quarterly Meeting, 1851, the question was 
asked, What can be done to promote the cause of God ? It was 
agreed to devote one Sabbath to open-air preaching in connection 
-with each of the principal societies, and on the following week 
evenings to hold meetings for special prayer. This action of the 
Church was in harmony with the prayers of the devoted men 
who had already been pleading with God during several months 
for the outpouring of the Holy Spirit. And now the over- 
hanging cloud burst in blessings, and the parched land became 
a pool, and the wilderness rejoiced, and blossomed as the g,atdei\. 
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of the Lord. That week's services were memorahle for Divine 
power and the salvation of souls. The troth pierced the hearts 
of sinners at the open-air services, and at the meetings which 
followed. The power increased as the eflforts were continued. 

On Wednesday, at Broomhedge chapel more people than 
usual were present, and a larger measure of Divine influence was 
experienced. On Thursday brother James Carlisle (uncle to 
the subject of this memoir) addressed the people, and the 
presence of the Lord was powerftdly felt. Several in distress 
came forward, and some found mercy, and testified that Grod for 
Christ's sake had pardoned their sins. * On Friday,' says the 
Eev. S. Nicholson, *the chapel was crowded. We continued in 
prayer with the penitents until eleven o'clock, and several 
entered into the liberty of the sons of God. This, however, was 
only the beginning of the gracious work/ 

During the next week, the work broke out still more 
gloriously at Priesthill, about two miles distant from Broom- 
hedge. * On the Sabbath evening,' says the Eev. J. Shuttle- 
worth, * I was much depressed, when Mr James Carlisle came 
in and said, "Good news, good news; God has saved one 
soul to-night." I replied, " Brother, that is the best news you 
ever brought me." We thanked God together and took courage. 
On the third of August I felt the Lord very precious, while 
directing the congregation to the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world. The Lord's Supper followed, and 
during the service God set another soul at liberty. In the 
evening the subject was, " To-day if ye will hear his voice, 
harden not your hearts." After preaching, we invited those that 
were seeking mercy to come forward for special prayer in their 
behalf. A few came, and soon the cry for salvation became 
loud. Some obtained peace, and many more were in great 
distress. On my way home I called at Mrs Carlisle's, and 
there I found a number of persons who had been at the meeting 
in deep anxiety about their spiritual state. We went to prayer, 
and God spoke peace to their souls. At the same time brother 
Laimonr^ one of the class-leaders, was engaged in prayer with a 



MEMOIR OP THE EEV. THOMA^ CARLISLE. 17 

number who had called at his house in distress. Glory, glory 
to God. This was the happiest night that I ever spent in 
Ireland.' 

That was the day, the memorable day when Thomas Carlisle 
found mercy. It was the eve before the tiiirteenth anniversary 
of his birthday, when he, a trembling penitent, went forward 
'among others, and sought and found pardon by a simple trust 
in Christ. He rose from his knees rejoicing in the conscious- 
ness that his sins were forgiven, and he was now an adopted 
child of God. He at once told his relations and friends what 
great things God had done for him, and the next morning, as 
he plied his task at the loom, he sang, 

* Oh, happy day that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God.* 

The revival still went on, became intensified in power, and 
spread through the entire neighbourhood. It occurred about 
six years before the great and general revival which extended 
over the north of Ireland, and many of the United States of 
America, and it was equal to that in its intensity and blessed 
results. 

God seemed to touch the hearts of the people in almost 
every house. They flocked in hundreds every night, not except- 
ing Saturday, to the house of prayer. And such was the intense 
anxiety to gain admission, that often about the hour for com- 
mencing the service the people were seen running from all di- 
rections that they might get inside ; or, if that was impossible, 
that they might get near the door or one of the windows. 
* The chapel will not accommodate more than about two hun- 
dred adults, and yet it is calculated that often, during these 
meetings, there were from six to seven hundred inside and 
around the building. A camp-meeting was arranged to be held 
on the Sabbath in the open ground around the chapel, but nearly 
half the congregation appeared to consist of penitents, so that 
no one could preach ; but all the people joined in prayer ; and 
in praying, singing, and exhorting one another, they spent the 

whole afternoon. 

2 
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* But how shall we describe the effects of the power of God 
which fell upon the people 1 Every soul seemed to be bowed 
under His mighty hand. There were no mockers, no scoffers. 
Proud unbelievers trembled in the presence of the Lord of 
Hosts. Some appeared to realize what David meant when he 
said, " The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell 
gat hold upon me." Their groans and agonizing cries no pen or 
tongue can describe. It seemed to resemble what our imagina- 
tion pictures to itself of the sorrows of the lost. Some struggled 
in tliis agony for hours, until their physical nature became so ex- 
hausted that they had to be supported in the arms of the 
brethren. Yet they would not give up. When God lifted the 
light of His countenance on these souls the effects were over- 
whelming. They clapped their hands, and uttered the most 
rapturous exclamations of glory and praise to their great De- 
liverer. Their brothers and sisters and friends would rush to 
the happy individual, and, with abundance of tears, clasp him 
or her in their arms, and shout victory. At the same time the 
mourners around knew nothing of all this, so deep and awful 
was their distress. 

* Another remarkable feature in this work was, — that when 
a soul found peace, as soon as the first gush of joy was over, the 
new convert began immediately either to comfort other mourn- 
ers, or to search out in the congregation for some relative or ac- 
quaintance to bring them to Christ. 

* This glorious work was not confined to any age or any class 
of the community. The educated and the illiterate, the moralist 
and the notorious sinner, the strong man and the delicate 
maiden, were all bowed down before the God of heaven. And 
night after night, for three weeks, was the mighty power of the 
Holy Ghost shed upon the people. We could seldom close the 
meetings until eleven or twelve o'clock; and even then the 
penitents who remained without comfort were unwilling to 
leave. An eye-witness thus speaks : — 

* God has wrought a blessed moral and spiritual change in 
Priesthill and the neighbourhood. There is found in almost 
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every house one or more who have been brought to God in this 
revival. A number of our members, also, who had been pre- 
viously only seeking the Lord, now enjoyed the Spirit of adop- 
tion, " crying, Abba, Father." Well may we exclaim, What hath 
God wrought 1 and to Him we will ascribe all the glory for 
ever ! Even the poor Romanists were constraineed to acknow- 
ledge that the work must be of God.' * 

This was not an evanescent flash of excitement ; it continued 
in varying degrees for some considerable time, and became 
difPused around. Twelve months afterwards the brethren cele- 
brated the anniversary of its commencement by public meetings 
for special thanksgiving to God, and prayers for a renewed 
manifestation of Divine power. And it ought to be observed 
that some of the most zealous and useful workers of the day 
were raised up under its influence. Four of the converts were 
drafted off in one year as Scripture-readers in the Established 
Church, and after a time other converts became agents of light 
and blessing, and were sent forth to labour in various fields of 
usefulness. 

How rejoiced must have been the souls of those who had 
covenanted with each other to pray for this revival ! And how 
rejoiced must they be still when they think of the number of 
converts still walking in wisdom's ways, of the numbers, also, 
who are safe landed in heaven, and others working for God in 
various parts of the world ! Mourning they have had over 
relapses, but the residue of real lasting good is enough to fill 
heaven with joy. Dear reader, are you a revivalist 1 If not, will 
you become one ? What is it to promote a revival but to pray 
for the Holy Spirit's power, and to employ our devoted energies 
for the salvation of souls. Oh, do not find fault with God's work, 
but arise and pray and work. 

Such wap the revival in which Thomas Carlisle was brought 
to God. His religious joy, however, was not continuous ; his 
bright aky became soon clouded by doubts and fears. Like 

* Missionary notice for October, 1851. The Eev. Thomas Mills was then 
saperintendent of the mission. 
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Bunyan's Pilgrim, lie lost his roll, but, like him, he rested not 
until he had recovered his treasure. Special meetings being 
still held for young people at our Broomhedge chapel, about 
two miles distant from his home, he went there, and again 
placed himself among the youthful penitents to be prayed for. 
And there, lamenting his weakness and unbelief, and exercising 
anew his faith in the atonement of Christ, his peace was re- 
stored, his evidence of the Divine favour renewed, and he 
went home rejoicing in God his Saviour. An example this 
for all young converts. Let them not rest in doubts nor 
live in cloud-land, as many professors do all their lives. If 
your evidence be lost, young Christian, seek it again without 
delay, and seek it as you did at first, by repentance, prayer, and 
simple faith in Jesus. If Thomas Carlisle had rested in doubts 
he would have been always a feeble, hesitating, gloomy Christian ; 
but his renewed sense of the Divine favour made him a happy, 
vigorous child of God. The joy of the Lord is your strength. 
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CHAPTEK ni. 

THOMAS CARLISLE BEGINS TO WORK FOR GOD — HIS EARLY 

LABOURS. 

Thomas Carlisle now entered upon a new era of his 
existence. Possessing a new nature, he hegan a new life. The 
period of his conversion was ever precious to his memory ; and 
as the Jews annually celebrated the day of their deliverance 
from the destroying angel and Egyptian bondage, so young Car- 
lisle celebrated annually the day when he passed from death 
unto life, and ever afterwards continued to observe it, not by 
feasting and recreation, but by solemn prayer and thanksgiving, 
and by a renewal of his consecration vows. He made the anni- 
versary of his spiritual life a Eed-letter day in his register of 
time, and a fresh starting-point in the race for heaven. 

Christ was now his constant theme, and religion the high 
business of his life. "While diligent and honourable in the 
duties of his earthly calling, his soul was carried out in zeal for 
the honour of his pardoning God, and the salvation of precious 
souls. Bom in a revival, he partook of its energy and life. Tlie 
first love-feast he attended after his conversion he rose before 
the crowded congregation, and openly declared what God had 
done for his souL His youthful modest appearance, his simple 
artless story, and the tender pathos of his voice and manner, 
arrested the attention of every eye, and deeply affected every 
heart. Shortly after this, in a Fellowship- meeting at Lroomhedge 
he rose again and testified for God, narrating, in his own simple 
style, while tears of gratitude flowed dovni \ns Ocife'iW^, "Otva ^\Ri^ 



22 MEMOIR OF THE BEY. THOMAS CARLISLE. 

of Ids conversion and religious experience ; when, as a minister 
present states, * lie thrilled all that were in the chapel ; ' and 
aged Christians were astonished to hear such a testimony from 
one so young. 

He now desired to do something for God ; his heart burned 
with love for souls. But what sphere was open to a boy of 
thirteen ? He could offer a simple prayer at the family altar, 
and he did so, and prayed for the conversion of all in the house 
who knew not God. There was the Sunday-school, but his age 
seemed more fitting for the position of a scholar than a teacher. 
He was' willing for either, and soon he occupied both. A 
pious neighbour suggested that he might collect some children 
like himself for prayer. * But where,* said Thomas, * shall we 
find a house such as would suit a number of boys like myself? * 
* Here,' said Abbey M*Gatchey, * is a house that will hold twenty 
or thirty of ye ; and here's a heart that will hold as many thou- 
sands of the like o* ye.' * I shall never forget,' says Abbey, * the 
sweet joyous smile that played over his countenance when he 
heard that, and replied, " Thank you, that will do." The next 
Sunday the children came, and commenced with singing and 
prayer. I felt it good to be amongst them, and while they 
poured out their simple artless prayers to God, my soul was 
filled with gratitude and love. The children came regularly 
every Sunday, and soon the house was crowded.' 

Robert Kyle, Thomas Moor, and other young converts, 
united with him in conducting the services. Unexpectedly, 
however, adults as well as children came, and powerful impres- 
sions were made upon both old and young. The place being 
filled, and many more people being desirous to attend, other 
cottages were obtained, and the sphere of usefulness extended 
in all directions, even as far as Stirling's Rock and Dromore, 
six miles distant from the Maze. Wherever these young people 
went the Lord was with them, and their simple efforts were 
greatly blessed. 

The meetings assumed such a character after a while, that 
speaking as well as prayer was rendered necessary to guide the 
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penitents to Jesus, and to admonish the indifferent. Hence 
short exhortations were delivered. Simple, indeed, were those 
early addresses, but they were fervent and impressive. Thomas 
had too much modesty and good sense to take a text of Scrip- 
ture. He read a hymn and made a few remarks upon it This 
was safe as well as modest, and well suited those early unpre- 
tending efforts. An eye-witness of his first attempt thus describes 
the scene : * After singing and prayer Thomas opened the hymn- 
book and read the first verse of the hymn — 

" Sinners, turn, why wiU ye die ? 
God your Maker asks you why ? " &c., 

and then made a few simple remarks on the words. The 
house was full, and many were in tears, which was mostly the 
case at these meetings.* It is a fact worthy of note, that of 
the young people who thus met for worship at Priesthill and 
Broomhedge, not only did many become useful members of the 
Church and ornaments of rehgion, but several became ministers. 
Scripture-readers, and honoured agents in spheres of public use- 
fulness; most of whom are still labouring for God in various 
religious denominations in Ireland, England, and America. 
Who, then, can conceive the extent and duration of the spiritual 
good proceeding from those juvenile meetings 1 

From an exhorter Thomas Carlisle became a class-leader, 
having to watch over a number of young persons and others as 
their spiritual shepherd, and to give them instruction, counsel, 
and encouragement as their state might require. He used to 
travel a distance of four miles each Sunday morning to conduct 
a class-meeting near Lisburn, and it prospered greatly under his 
care. In such responsible and arduous duties he displayed the 
zeal, the judgment, and experience of the matured Christian, 
combined with the simplicity of the child ; and he was not only 
loved but admired by all who knew him. His appearance could 
not but prepossess every one in his favour. He had flaxen hair, 
a fiair complexion, a countenance lighted up with natural kind- 
ness and religious joy, a voice soft and tender, and bia ^Q^<ia» 
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were the sweet breathings of simplicity, purity, and Christian 

love. 

When only fourteen years of age young Carlisle was called 

to assist at a camp-meeting held at Dromore, about six miles 

distant. There was a vast concourse of people ; and one who 

witnessed the scene says : * The people had been told that they 

were to have a stranger that day ; but when the lad with flaxen 

hair, wearing a round jacket, stood on the platform before them, 

thoy seemed for a moment disappointed. He gave out that 

solemn hymn — 

** A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never djring soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky," &c. 

This was his theme, and such were the tenderness, solemnity, 
and fervour of his appeals, that before he was half through his 
address almost every one was in tears/ Such effects of his 
simple exhortations were frequent. Another person, often pre- 
sent on such occasions, says : ' I have seen congregations of hun- 
dreds broken down under the power of his simple addresses, 
shedding tears of penitential sorrow for their sins, and calling 
upon God for mercy.' 

We do not for a moment suppose that it is ordinarily the 
duty of boys when converted to deliver exhortations, or even 
proper in them to do so. But the case before us was not an 
ordinary one. The revival itself was extraordinary, and the gifts 
of Thomas Carlisle were extraordinary. Not one in ten thou- 
sand young people has the qualifications which he had at that 
early period of his life. At the age of fourteen he had the gravity 
and wisdom of most at twenty. When God imparts the gifts 
and opens the sphere adapted thereto, and so marvellously 
blesses the means, we are constrained to say, in grateful acquies- 
cence, * Even so, Father, for so it seemeth good in Thy sight.' 

As might be supposed, young Carlisle had an ardent thirst 
for knowledge. He sought to enrich his mind with sacred truth, 
and prepare himself for future usefulness. The Holy Scrip- 
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tures were daily studied for devotion and religious knowledge ; 
for here was the fountain of wisdom and the ground of his 
faith. Other works were read as he was enabled to procure 
them, or had time for giving them his attention. But his 
engagements were numerous, and his opportunities hut limited- 
He therefore wished to redeem a few hours from sleep, and 
to this end contrived to fix a bell in his bed-room, and to attach 
a cord thereto, which hanging outside his window was to be 
pulled at four o'clock each morning by a neighbour, that he 
might rise to his studies before he began the secular duties of 
the day. Fearing, however, that his extra work for the Church 
might have trenched in some degree upon the duties owing to 
his employer, he sent to him some years after, by a friend, a 
sovereign as compensation for any supposed or possible loss he 
might have sustained. The fact, however, only showed the 
extreme sensitiveness of his conscience ; for his master was 
much surprised, and said, * Thomas Carlisle had always wrought 
fully to his satisfaction.' 

His love for souls was with him a passion — * his ruling pas- 
sion.' It arose from his love to Christ, and the holy flame was 
daily fed by devotion and private prayer. A minister on his 
death-bed, reviewing his past life, uttered the exclamation, * I 
wish I had prayed more.' The wish came too late to be of 
practical use, except to admonish others. Thomas Carlisle 
spent much of his spare time in prayer. He loved his closet, 
and wrestled with God, sometimes in the bam and in the fields, 
as weU as at home ; and on one occasion, he and one of the 
leaders, having retired to a loft to pray for a revival of God's 
work at Priesthill, became so absorbed in pleading with* 
God, that they forgot the lapse of time, and prayed until they 
were utterly exhausted. A friend who knew him well says, 
* His constant habit was to go into the fields at stated intervals 
daily to wrestle with God, through Jesus Christ, for the salva- 
tion of souls, and to plead for the revival of religion.' It was 
his regular habit up to tlie time of his death to go from his 
closet to the pulpit, and again from the pvdi^ifc to V^ ^<:>'e»^^ 
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to plead with God for the salvation of souls and the building 
up of His Church by the word of His grace. In prayer was his 
strength, and here was the secret of his success. 

The state of his own heart at this time and his afifectionate 
interest in others may be seen in the following letter to his 
young friend, Eobert Kyle, written when he was only sixteen 
years of age. 

* Maze, Dec, 1854. 

*My dear Egbert, 

* I trust that while I write the Holy Spirit may be 
imparted to me, so that under its influence I may write something 
which will prove a blessing to your soul. In your short yet 
sweet and precious letter you refer to your journey to the Maze, 
and its unfortunate consequences. To us for a time it may 
appear unfortunate ; but wait a little, and perhaps you will 
prove that in that very occurrence your Heavenly Father had 
stored up for you a blessing of greater value than gold or the 
precious things of earth. The night on which it occurred I had 
much liberty in prayer for you. And from the first I believed 
that the Lord intends you to learn an important lesson from it. 
I pray God that it may be sanctified to your spiritual instruction 
and prosperity. 

* Let us remember that this is a world of enemies, that our 
present position is one of conflict ; let us, then, not be disap- 
pointed if we often come in contact with the enemy. Although 
we have had and may continue to have many severe trials, yet 
let us not be discouraged ; for our Captain is before us gone, and 
He is God's Eternal Son. Then, brother dear, pray don't you 
fear, but let us foUow on. Eemember, we have a High Priest 
above, who is touched with the feeling of our infirmities ; for 
He was tempted in all points like unto us, yet without sin. And 
He is now ascended to be our Advocate and Mediator. Do we 
not feel the effects of His pleading in our own souls 1 When we 
were in our sins, why was the Holy Spirit sent to convince us? 
When we have repeatedly wandered from the fold of God, why 
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"were we not allowed to wander into hell 1 When we have so 
often grieved the Spirit, why did He not take His everlasting 
flight from ns, and leave us in a state of reprobacy ? It is all be- 
cause Jesits pleads effectually. Glory to His everlasting name, 
He is still the patient long-suffering Lamb of God. Oh, that we 
had more of His mind, more of His love, and more of His zeal ! 
If we prove faithful, by-and-by we shall see Him as He is, and 
we shall be like Him. Think of that : to be like Jesus in His 
glory ! He has a crown of victory; and so shall we. He reigns 
in glory ; and so shall we. He is and will be holy ; and so 
shall we. He will live for ever ; and so shall we. Soul-cheer- 
ing thought ! Let us awake from our miserable state of lethargy, 
and, in prospect of an eternal weight of glory, let tis go on in 
spite of every opposition. May the Lord help us ! 

*0n the evening when I took my leave of you I made 
arrangements to go to school two nights every week to a Mr 
Patterson. When I take everything into consideration, I think I 
am getting on pretty well. My friends are as usual, thank the 
Lord, I must conclude by praying that the Lord will be with 
you, and grant you the consolations of His grace. Hoping you 
will remember me in your prayers, 

* I remain, 

* Your Brother in the Lord, 

* Thomas Carlisle.' 

When young Carlisle was about seventeen, and had increased 
in knowledge and spiritual strength, he ventured to take texts 
of Scripture as the foundation of his earnest appeals, when, with 
the Divine word before him, and quoting its authority, he could 
urge his pathetic entreaties with * Thus saith the Lord.' He was 
therefore accepted as a local preacher by the Church, and crowds 
continued to attend his preaching wherever he went. The calls 
for his services now became numerous. Sometimes the minis- 
ters of the circuit requested him to supply for them during 
their illness or absence, and on all occasions he was acceptable. 
The usual request of the friends in any such emfti^e.ivc,^ '^^a.% 
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' Send us the joath again, for he was made a blessing to ns 
the last time he came.' On ereiy occasion when special efforts 
were made to revive the work of God by open-air preaching 
or protracted services in our chapels, Thomas Carlisle was 
requested to help, and he was always ready for his Master's 
work. Mr Nicholson states, * "We had special services for five 
weeks at Priesthill, when our young brother was present 
to render help nearly every time we met. Great good was 
done, and spiritual blessings were received by many connected 
with other Churches as well as our own. I took him with 
me to several Field meetings where he and I had the conducting 
of the whole service. The first time I took him was in July, 
1855. The meeting was held on the top of Kilwarlin 
hills, two miles from HiUsbro'. It was there he took his 
first text, the words being, " Come unto me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest." He spoke 
for half an hour with great liberty. Souls received good 
that day. God so blessed the work of that day, that a house was 
opened for him to preach in,, and he went there from time 
to time to proclaim the truth, as long, I think, as he remained 
in Ireland. His labours were also blessed in a barn belonging 
to Dr Kichardson, one mile from lisbum. The two daughters of 
Dr Munroe obtained spiritual good under him, and joined his 
class-meeting at Hull's Hill. Mr E. P. also received a blessing 
under his preaching at the same place, and went to his class, and 
he has been a leader with us in Lisburn for several years. In fact, 
young Carlisle was like Joseph in Egypt, — everything prospered 
in which he was engaged.' 

This is the right place to say that every new convert should 
be thoroughly taught his obligation to work for God from the 
moment he receives salvation. We fear this is much neglected, 
and here is one cause of general lethargy and non-progression. 
Christians, for the most part, do not understand their personal 
duty to labour, to give of their substance, to diffuse religion, 
and to glorify God in active beneficence, because they were not 
initiated into these duties at the time of their conversion. And 



MEMOIR OP THE KEY. THOMAS CARLISLE. 29 

the instructions given afterwards on these subjects come too late 
to be of the best effect. The people's indolent habits are formed, 
their keen sense of obligation is blunted, the gush of their first 
love is subsided, and their do nothing or do little character 
is fixed. Thus we have multitudes of drones and sleepy 
professors, who might have been earnest, zealous, prayerful 
workers, had their conscience when tender been well instructed, 
and their first ardent love to Christ been directed to gratify 
itseK and keep alive its fervours, by the active consecration of 
their powers and the benevolent devotion of their means to the 
division of religion. When will the Church learn wisdom from 
experience, and reform herself by a return to gospel precept 
and primitive example ? The voice of God says, * Arise, and 
shine.' 

f Amid the growing popularity of Thomas Carlisle there was 
no visible elation, no 'affectation, no display. There was the 
same meekness of spirit, the same humility, the same affection- 
ate winning earnestness; and the same power attended his 
labours. And what was the secret of this ? He continued to 
exercise vigilant watchfulness over his own heart, and walked 
with God In holy fellowship and prayer. 

Some time after this, Thomas Carlisle went to occupy the 
situation of clerk in a linen establishment of a Glasgow House 
of which his uncle, Mr David Carlisle, was agent at Lisbum. 
Here he combined punctuality and diligence in business with 
the same earnest piety and useful labours. There is no doubt 
that from this position he might have risen to wealth, but as he 
grew older his inclination for the ministry became stronger. 
* During the year,' says the Eev. S. Nicholson, ' some of the 
gentlemen of the firm, for whom his uncle was agent, came to 
Lisbum, when they noticed Thomas Carlisle diligently at his 
duties, and they said they would find him some preferment, as 
he seemed to be a promising young man. A few days after that 
he and I were walking together, and our conversation turned 
upon the promise of preferment made to him. I asked him 
what was his intention. " !Mr ^Nicholson," he said, " I should not 
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care ; if the firm proposed to make me the proprietor of all their 
business, I would not accept it, if there be any hope of my 
being called to the work of the ministry of the Lord Jesus 
Christ." ' Holy sentiment ! sublime purpose ! Usefulness before 
wealth and honour ! Like Bunyan, * His soul was set on win- 
ning souls,' and he that winneth souls is wise. The love of 
Christ constrained him ; the desire for the salvation of souls rose 
above aU other desires and interests ; the blessedness of bringing 
souls to Christ and to heaven, was to him a prize worth more 
than the wealth of the Indies ; and it became the purpose and 
object of his life. He felt exactly as the devoted Ealph Waller 
felt ; when laid aside from the ministry by affliction, and forced 
to return to secular business, he said to the writer, * I would 
rather live and die in the work of the ministry than to shovel 
up gold, even if I coidd have it for shovelling.* Such is the 
spirit of every true minister of Christ ; and without it no minis- 
ter is in his right place, or if in the right place, he has lost the 
spirit of his work. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

HIS CALL TO THE MINISTRY, AND ENTRANCE ON THE WORK. 

Thomas Carlisle continued thus to live and labour until 
the year 1856, when the ministers and friends of the denomina- 
tion, who had observed his course, became convinced that God 
intended him for a wider sphere of usefulness. The Kev. John 
Chadwick, then the resident minister at Priesthill, sets forth his 
own impressions and those of others on this subject, in a letter 
to the writer. He says, * As the child is father to the man, im- 
pressions were entertained respecting him at a very early period 
of his life, that one day he would become a minister of the 
gospel. He had manifestly natural gifts for the work, and when 
converted he received the spiritual qualifications requisite. 
When I was appointed a minister of the circuit, T found Mr 
Carlisle Sunday-school secretary, prayer-leader, class-leader, and 
local preacher ; and besides fulfilling the duties of these ofl&ces, 
he had the charge of distributing sixty copies of the " Juvenile 
Instructor " to their subscribers. I found, also, that whatever 
he took in hand he did it well : he was one of those who could 
be rehed upon. Having frequent opportunities of becoming 
acquainted with him, I received a growing conviction of his 
piety and personal worth, and felt persuaded that he was in- 
tended for a greater sphere of usefulness than the one he occu- 
pied. On several occasions we went together to conduct open- 
air meetings, not only in the surrounding neighbourhood, but as 
far as Portadown 3 and the people were edways blest under his 
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ministrations, and spoke of him as a wonderfally gifted young 
man. I conversed with him as to his entering into the regular 
ministry. But he had very humble views of his own abilities, 
and did not see how his way could be opened ; yet, he said, 
there was no work on earth in which he should so much delight 
to be engaged. The result of our conversation was, that he 
resolved to cultivate his mind, and leave himself entirely in the 
hand of God, being assured that if the Great Head of the Church 
designed him for the work, he would in due time make his way 
plain.' • 

In the following spring Divine Providence began to open 
his way. His case was brought before the regular Church courts ; 
and having been duly examined as to his personal religious ex- 
perience and his doctrines, he was most cordially and unanim- 
ously recommended to the ensuing Conference to be received 
as a minister of the denomination. The Conference as cordially 
accepted him, and his name was placed on the list of reserve, 
to be employed so soon as a minister was required. 

In the month of July following he was requested to go as a 
supply for the Truro circuit, in Cornwall. Now came the crisis, 
and the conflict between his desires and a deep sense of his un- 
fitness for so great and responsible a work. He was scarcely 
nineteen ; nearly all his spare time had hitherto been occupied 
in the active services of religion ; his mind, therefore, was but 
scantily furnished with knowledge ; few were his manuscript 
preparations, and those few had been hastily written. What 
was he now to do 1 His sense of unfitness and responsibility 
was almost overwhelming, but here was the voice of the Church. 
Was it the voice of God 1 Could God caU one so unfit 1 Many 
were his misgivings, and perplexing his reasonings. We know 
from experience what these mental struggles are. In a similar crisis 
of his own history, the writer would have given millions of gold 
if he had possessed them to be free from responsibilities which 
he could not throw off. But Thomas had recourse to prayer, 
and there he obtained light and relief. He consented, and re- 
solved to go forth in the name of the Lord. The time of separ- 
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ation from tlie rural scenes of his cliildliood and the loved Church 
of his spiritual birth had come, and a great tea-meeting was held 
to bid the flaxen-haired youth farewell, and to present him with 
a gift of books, both as a souvenir of beloved friends, and a help 
in his ministerial culture. The morning of his departure arrives, 
embraces and salutations are exchanged with mutual tears, and 
he leaves -his native village, followed by the prayers and bene- 
dictions of saints, and even the good wishes of sinners whom he 
had often tenderly reproved and exhorted to turn to the Lord. 

After a long journey by land and a taste of sea-sickness, he 
arrives in Truro, where he is welcomed by the Eev. John 
Innocent, the resident minister and friends, who had been eagerly 
looking for his arrival. His residence is fixed for St Agnes, a 
small town a few miles distant from Truro; but both these 
towns and one or two other places formed the circuit of his 
ministerial labours. He enters upon his duties, and is blessed ; 
the people are well satisfied ; and his youthful appearance, as 
well as his simple eloquence and musical voice, contribute to 
make him popular. A few letters to his relatives and friends 
show that his piety did not begin to decline in his new sphere, 
but retained its fervour, and the one great end of the ministry, 
the salvation of souls, was constantly kept in view. The follow- 
ing letter was written in his usual familiar style to his uncle, 
Mr James Carlisle of Priesthill. 

* St Agues, 30th Sept., 1857. 

*My dear Uncle, 

* Sometimes there seems to be a sort of vacuum in my 
mind, and on these occasions I can neither invent new thoughts 
nor bring up old ones. At other times it seems so crammed, 
that I hardly know which to leave out and which to express. I 
generally experience these two extremes when writing a letter. 
Sometimes I hardly know how to begin for want of something 
to say; then when near the conclusion nothing but want of 
paper makes me stop, so that I can hardly say whether to begin 
or conclude a letter is the more difficult. I tbiiik ^\\s.\* Tiss^ ^ovi^^sfc 

3 
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ready to say, " Come, come, tell me something about how you are 
getting on, and quit writing nonsense." Well, although sometimes 
I get deeper into the mud than I wish, yet I have not stuck fast 
yet ; and if you don't know the reason, I will tell you in a very 
few words. It is this : the Lord is my helper. I cannot send 
you flaming reports, — ^I hope I never shall except there is some- 
thing really substantial ; but last week we had public meetings 
every night except Tuesday and Wednesday, on which evenings 
classes meet. Several persons appeared anxious, but I cannot say 
yet whether any real good was effected. I hope at least that one 
girl was brought in from the world. Poor creature, she wept 
much. Last Sunday I was at Truro, and the Lord was with me 
there. He never forsakes me when I throw myseK upon Him. 
There was a splendid congregation in the evening, and the 
Holy Spirit helped me accordingly, for I was enabled to " cry 
aloud, and spare not." Yet, after all, the prayer-meeting at the 
close was not so lively as I could have wished. The Lord is 
very wise : He does not give us everything as we would have 
it ; but He knows what is best. I quite agree with you about 
the " knee-work " — that is, prayer. Without it there can be no 
real prosperity. But how hard it is sometimes to drag oneself 
to the throne of grace. I know I feel it hard at times, — I have 
many spiritual conflicts. The devil and I measure swords very 
frequently. He tries to persuade me sometimes that religion is 
a delusion, and preaching is all nonsense. Sometimes he tries 
to throw me down, and then trample upon me. At other times he 
would fain raise me to an eminence too high for humility. But 
I do trust that the Lord will keep me and teach me. How are 
you and Aunt Betsy ? Tell her I think about her, and Mam * 
too, and J. Bradcome Harper, and all the rest. Pray much for 
me. The Lord bless you all. 

* Your affectionate nephew, 

* Thomas Carlisle.' 

A few months later he writes to his friend, Mr Robert Kyle, 
* His usual term of affection for his grandmotlier. 
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a name introduced before, and here we have a view of both his 
religious life and his sentiments on an important point of 
Christian theology, but expressed with his usual deference and 
humility ; for Mr Carlisle, however sound in doctrine and clear 
in his perceptions of truth, was always more a modest inquirer 
than a dogmatist. 

< St Agnes, Jan. 26, 1858. 

*My dear Robert, 

* What excuse shall I make for not writing to you 
weeks ago 1 I will trust to your clemency, knowing that you can 
sympathize with me. You know that a youngster like myself, 
with very little experience and less knowledge, would find it 
rather difficult to fulfil all his engagements. Indeed, I can 
hardly tell you how I have been brought through so far. 
In some respects to me it really is mysterious, — I can only ac- 
count for it on the ground that God's Spirit has helped me. 
That great giant, Mr S — , says, "Ebenezer, hitherto hath the 
Lord helped me ;" and surely a midge may take up the same 
language, for the^same God who has given the giant his mighty 
powers, gives also the little midge power to expand its tiny 
wings and buzz out its little song, while for a moment it floats 
in the sunbeam. God has helped me, though of all creatures 
none ever was more undeserving of His notice. Yet I have not 
got through without many conflicts, — ^many a gloomy cloud has 
rolled over my doubting spirit ; many a time I could not think, 
I could not pray, I could not believe, I could only groan. Deep, 
deep has been my mental anguish, yet I could hardly tell why. 
But the Lord has delivered me. To-day I have felt Him with 
me. By His Spirit He has been whispering words of consola- 
tion. Blessed be His name. 

* You ask me my opinion on certain doctrines. Were I to 
give you my opinion, for the most part it must be the sentiments 
of others, for I am but a tyro in theological knowledge. I must 
confess, perhaps to my shame, I know very little about those 
things which Christians have for ages been eoTi\.«ii^!vsi'^ ^Jooivi^ 
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I am not a controversialist, and I suppose I never sliall be. 
However, I will try to throw what light I can on the subjects 
you mention. You ask, *' Do I think there is any difference 
between pardon and justification ) " I think they both refer to 
the same blessing, as in Acts xiiL 38, 39. Yet, if we begin to 
split hairs, we might descry a little difference. Take, for in- 
stance, a man who has been accused of a crime at one of our 
law-courts. He is tried, found guilty, and condemned. But 
apphcation is made to the higher authorities, and a reprieve is 
obtained. The man is forgiven ; but although forgiven, the stain 
is not wiped firom his character. This is pardon. But sup- 
posing that, during the course of the trial, it had been found 
that the man was innocent of the charges preferred against him, 
then the verdict " Not guilty " would be returned, and the man 
would stand justified in the sight of his judges, simply be- 
cause he was innocent. Now for the application. I as a sinner 
am guilty, therefore on the ground of innocence I cannot be 
justified. But God, for the sake of Christ, forgives my sins, yet, 
although forgiven, I hang down my head ; I am ashamed in 
His presence. Although forgiveu, yet the stain is still on my 
character. But God in mercy goes a step farther, — ^He justifies 
me, and places me in the same position as if I had never been 
guilty. I think this idea is set forth very clearly in Psalm 
xxxii 1, "Blessed is the man whose transgression is forgiven, 
whose sin is covered." In pardon my sin is forgiven ; in justifi- 
cation it is covered. In pardon my guilt is cancelled ; in justi- 
fication it is separated from me as far as the east is from the 
west. Thus it appears that justification includes pardon and 
goes a little farther, including my acceptance with God as well 
as my forgiveness. I know this is very poor, but it is neither a 
sermon nor an essay. I am writing it as only a friendly note. 
Now, as for imputed righteousness, I am like yourself, — I must 
plead ignorance. I do not understand it sufl&ciently, yet I do 
not think that the righteousness of the saints is Christ's right- 
eousness, for if our righteousness is represented as robes, they 
are robes which have been washed. " These are they that have 
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oome out of great tribulation and washed their robes and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb." Christ's robes do not need 
washing, therefore it cannot be His righteousness in which they 
are clothed. Mr William Cooke, in his theology, says, " We do 
indeed read of righteousness being imputed to us without works, 
but then it is the righteousness of faith ; and the simple mean- 
ing is this, that being destitute of any legal righteousness to 
merit Grod*s favour, our faith in Christ is accepted in its stead, 
is counted to us for righteousness, even as it was to Abraham." 
I wiQ now give it up, — I have written far more than I intended, 
yet after all I suppose you will not be much the wiser for it. 
Let us try and get as near to God as possible ; get as much of 
His Spirit as possible. May God bless you and keep you and 
give you prosperity. 

* Yours affectionately, 

* Thomas Carlisle.' 

It ia evident from Mr Carlisle's correspondence that he was 
often still oppressed by a conviction of his unfitness. He 
ardently aspired for knowledge as a qualification for a high de- 
gree of usefulness. He had a high mental standard for minis- 
terial efficiency, and deeply lamented his not having had a 
preparatory training for the sacred work. He feared, too, 
that the frequent demands upon his mental resources would 
produce exhaustion. But he studied hard, and carefully pre- 
pared for the pulpit. At no time was he more diligent than at 
this period, and God abundantly blessed his efforts both in 
the study and in his public ministrations. Souls, souls he 
longed for, and God heard and answered his earnest breathings 
for their salvation. 

The next letter is to his aunt, the wife of Mr James Carlisle. 
Though short, it is full of religious stimulus and consolation. 

< St Agnes, March 10, 1858. 

*My dear Aunt Betsy, 

' I must be short, for soon the postman's horn ^<frill\^ 
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sounding. I was very glad to have a letter from you, and I 
was very glad, also, to read that the Lord had been stirring you 
up and quickening you. I do wonder what would become of us 
if the Lord were to allow us to shift for ourselves. I am sure 
we soon should be far from God, and far from righteousness. 
But bless the Lord, He does not give us over to our own manage- 
ment : He keeps the reins in His own hand, and, indeed, with 
all this we are scarcely kept on the road. Many a time the 
Lord by His providence has to check us first on one side and 
then on the other ; yea, and betimes use the scourge of affliction, 
too, in order to keep us in the narrow path. Speaking for my- 
self, I may confess with the poet, 

" Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it." 

But grace has kept me hitherto, and I cannot for a moment 
doubt its power to keep me to the end. By the grace of God " I 
am what I am ; " and I might add, as a good old man once said, 
" I am not what I should be ; I am not what I wish to be ; I 
am not what I shall be ; but by the grace of God I am what I 
am." Very well, it is grace that sustains, so that we may say, 

" Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be." 

Yes, we are very great debtors : we owe our Lord ten thousand 
times ten thousand talents, and we have nothing to pay. But 
we have a Divine surety. We may draw a bill on the bank of 
grace, which is signed by the Saviour ; and then when asked, 
** How much owest thou unto thy Lord V all we have to do is 
to present it and say, 

" The debt's discharged, the ransom's paid. 
My Father must forgive." 

Good-bye. Love to all. 

' Your affectionate nephew.* 

In the month of May the annual Conference was at hand, 
when hia future sphere and position had to be determined, and 
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when, too, a few days' leisure would afford him an opportunity 
of visiting his friends in Ireland. Both these matters were en- 
gaging his thoughts, and became subjects of correspondence. 
As to one, experience had taught him fully to confide his future 
to God; and as to the other, there were temptations for which 
it was needful to be forearmed. Even festivities with congratu- 
lating friends he saw might become occasions of levity, which 
his high sense of Christian propriety made him wishful to avoid. 
Though always cheerful, he had a horror of ministerial levity. 
Hence he writes to his brother George — 

'My DEAR George, 

* Nothing but short letters now until you see me. I 
intended to write to some friends, but I will not now, as I ex- 
pect soon to meet them. 

* You ask me what I intend to do at Conference. Well, I 
do not know ; but I may say I am prepared to do just whatever 
the Lord pleases. A few weeks since, as you saw by one of my 
letters, I took the reins into my own hands ; but I have found 
out since, I was driving too fast. I was not at all capable of 
holdiDg the reins, so I just gave them over to the Lord, and told 
Him to drive, and He very mercifully took them into His hands, 
and now my future course is entirely with Him. For what I 
know. He may send me to the antipodes. As for education, if 
He sees it will make me more useful. He will put me in a way 
of getting it. I think the proper parties ia the Connexion know 
my desire on this point. However, it is all with the Lord. 
Bless the Lord, since I gave the reins into His hands He has 
been saving souls amongst us. May He continue to drive this 
way. Amen. The work is not goiag on so well with us this 
week as it was last week. However, we are still continuing the 
meetings. There are a good number just on the poiat of decid- 
ing ; I know there are, for I talk to them, and they teU me their 
state. 

* What is your iatended programme for the season when I 
am at home 1 I hope you don't intend to party m\icli\ ^t»\<^"^^»^ 
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if you have parties, I trust that you will arrange them so that 
the religious element will predominate. If this is not the case 
I shall not be able to enjoy myself for to get on with the non- 
sense that I used to engage in at parties is a thing that is re- 
pulsive to every feeling of my mind. As for religion, I am sorry 
to say I feel I have very little in comparison to what I ought to 
have j but were I to do as I used to do I should soon have less 
— I should soon have none. May the Lord in mercy ever pre- 
serve me from falling back so far as I did. Amen. So, my dear 
George, if you wish to entertain me by inviting friends, I hope 
for the most part they will be those who love the Saviour. I 
need not write to mother, as this gives the most of the particulars. 
Give my love to them all, and to Mam. Tell Maria to live to 
God, and adorn the gospeL I hope she will. 

* Live to God, keep near the Saviour, pray much, and you 
will be sure to get on. Love to Agnes — ^to all.* 

His allusion to trifling conversation at the festive gatherings 
. of friends clearly shows that, however favourably others had 
thought of him when at home, he had thought very unfavour- 
ably of himself at times. While others had thought him grave, 
he censured his own lightness, so tender his conscience, and so 
anxious to shun the very appearance of evil. Yet how just and 
seasonable are his sentiments on jesting and trifling at religious 
parties ! Such proceedings are a bane to religion. To spend 
hour after hour in jokes, puns, laughter, or in conversation 
which, if put down in writing, would exhibit nothing edifying, 
nothing instructive, nothing tending to bring the soul nearer to 
God, or promote His glory; but, on the contrary, excluding 
religion as much as possible, as a thing unfit for the occasion ; 
and at last, to separate without prayer ! How melancholy, and 
yet how common ! Such parties eat away the soul of religion, 
and so far as they prevail, bring deadness and formality into the 
Church. No wonder the social and private means of grace are 
neglected. No wonder that our Churches languish, and the 
masses remain unconverted. God is insulted by those who 
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profess His name; often by those wlio are officers and rulers in o\ir 
Churches; and the Holy Spirit, grieved by our conduct, withdraws 
His saving influence, and we sink into barrenness and decay. 
Among the reforms needed in the present day there must be a 
change in the conduct of both ministers and people, when they 
meet together to spend an evening at the social board. If such 
occasions are lawful, they must be made spiritually profitable. 
They must be seasons when religion ia not tabooed ; when the 
friends of the Saviour must neither be afraid nor ashamed to 
own their Lord; seasons when His love must be our theme, 
when means to promote His glory must be considered, and the 
cause of genuine experimental religion promoted in our own 
souls and the souls of others. Such were the seasons of social 
festivity with Christ, and He is our Divine exemplar. 

The nine months he had laboured in the Truro circuit passed 
away in usefulness and honour. He and his esteemed colleague 
had worked in perfect harmony, and God had owned their min- 
istry by accessions to the Churches. There was an increase of 50 
souls during the year, and the general interests of the circuit 
were consolidated and prosperous. The following beautiful 
letter firom "Mx Innocent will be read with pleasure. 

*My dear Dr Cooke, 

*It was in the summer of 1857 that I first became 
acquainted with the late Rev. T. Carlisle. I was then labour 
ing in the Truro circuit, where a revival of the work of God 
rendered it necessary that a second preacher should be engaged. 
The application of the circuit was responded to by the Annual 
Committee appointing Mr Carlisle as a supply until the follow- 
ing Conference. He came fresh from the home of his childhood 
in the north of Ireland, and appeared amongst us a youth of 
blooming health, modest mien, and gentle manners ; but there 
was the glow of Christ's love in his heart, and an earnest am- 
bition for usefulness animating his soul. His youthful appear- 
ance, simplicity of manners, and fervent piety, won for him the 
affection of the people, while his earnest ixxrjyt^^\^^ ^^tk^^\^ 
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made him popular in the circuit, and a blessing to many. He 
entered heartily and cheerfully into all the plans for the im- 
provement of the circuit and the extension of the Redeemer's 
cause, and was in all respects a most pleasant and effective 
colleague in the work of the ministry. 

* I distinctly remember his intense hungering after knowledge, 
and the sincere longings he had after the advantages of a superior 
theological training to qualify him for the work of the ministry. 
He was not content to know that many eminent Methodist 
ministers had commenced their career of honour and usefulness 
under similar privations, and was 'svith difficulty restrained from 
relinquishiag the ministerial work until such training had been 
secured. This noble ambition for knowledge, to be devoted to 
so sacred a purpose, doubtless acted as a constant stimulus to 
him during his short life, and issued in those habits of study 
which yielded such fertile and varied stores of knowledge, all of 
which were acquired with a view to pulpit efficiency, and were 
most devoutly subordinated to the great end of his holy office. 

* His preaching at the time I refer to was] characterized by 
great clearness, simplicity, and point. There was a fascinating 
charm about his style, which enlisted the attention, and won the 
admiration of his hearers. Not satisfied with this, however, he 
sought and obtained a Divine unction on the word he preached, 
that he might win souls to Christ. With sweet and gentle force 
he persimded men to forsake sin and cleave unto the Lord with 
full purpose of heart ; while by the same means his ministry 
was efficient in comforting and edifying believers. He had 
great aptitude and ease in pulpit preparations, but this never 
betrayed him into carelessness or slovenliness in regard to those 
preparations. He was most diligent in his application to read- 
ing, and the careful composition of his sermons. He strove to 
be " a workman that needeth not to be ashamed, rightly divid- 
ing the word of truth." 

* His piety was cheerful, but sincere. To him religion had 
nothing of the morose : he was a living picture of a truly happy 

jrouthful ChristiaxL At all times and in all places he was the 
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same genial man of God. In his pastoral visits he carried with 
him the charm he had in the pulpit. Knowing the Scriptures, 
loving his Saviour, and heing ready in utterance and buoyant 
in spirit, he was like a ray of sunshine in the room of the sick 
or to the heart of sorrow, and as an angel of blessing to the 
tempted and cast-down. Still, this buoyant nature of his was 
most judiciously controlled by a due sense of the solemn dignity 
of his work and position. He cautiously and carefully avoided 
those frivolities and indiscretions to which less judicious men of 
his temperament are pften tempted, in the earher years of their 
ministry. His walk and conversation were such as became his 
callinr He sought to adorn in his life the doctrine he preached 
from the pulpit. When the time came for him to leave the 
circuit it was a sorrow to all, as his presence had been such a 
joy to aU. 

* Though I had the pleasure of but a few months* acquaint- 
ance with him, a friendship was formed between us which has 
lasted to his death. Subsequently to our leaving Truro I had 
but few opportunities of meeting him. On my return from 
China he greeted me with all the warmth of a deep-seated and 
tender affection. I spent a day with him in his last home at 
Plaistow, when we reviewed past associations and talked of future 
plans. His soul was as full of love for his work then as when 
he first entered on it, twelve years before. Little did I think 
that I should see his cheerful face and hear his pleasant voice 
no more ; but the Master whom he served had need of him, and 
his work on earth being finished before mine, he is gone to his 
reward. In sharing the joy of our common Lord may I meet 
him again, and in that purer region renew a friendship dear to 
me, which no vicissitude may interrupt.' 



CHAPTER V. 

MR Carlisle's labours in Chester and newcastle-on-tyne. 

At the Annual Conference of 1858 Mr Carlisle was unan- 
imously approved and accepted as a minister on probation, and 
appointed to labour in the old and interesting city of Chester, 
and the several outposts belonging to the circuit. The city 
itself, with its antique buildings, its covered walks, its ancient 
churches, and Roman walls haK-encircled by the river Dee, had 
many attractions ; and the numerous country chapels, situated 
amid beautiful rural scenery, rendered his periodical visits for 
preaching like so many happy, healthful excursions. Besides, he 
had the Rev. T. G. Robey for his colleague, a man of consider- 
able intelligence and earnest piety. They were of kindred 
spirit, and worked together with perfect harmony. But the 
cause in the city was depressed, the congregations small, and 
besides his own consciousness of personal insufficiency, he 
had many anxieties arising from the discouragements around 
him. But he cast himseK on God, and earnestly and prayer- 
fully devoted himself to his work. The congregations were 
considerably enlarged, and signs of increasing popularity were 
fast gathering around him. But nothing could satisfy him 
without the conversion of souls. The approval of the people 
was little compared with the sighs of the penitent, the joys of 
pardoned sinners, and the growth of believers in holiness, as may 
be seen from the following letters. The first was written 
only a month after he had entered his new sphere of labour. 
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* Lower Bridge Street, Chester, 11th July, 1858. 

*My deab Uncle, 

* I am still working — I was going to say as well as 
I can, but conscience won't let me. No, indeed, I might do 
a great deal better. I might rise earlier, I might read more, 
study more, pray more, labour more, and yet not do too much 
after alL Whtot a pity that one is not always on the alert 
for the kingdom. In some ways I am getting on pretty well, 
and in others I am not. In preaching I can see the word taking 
effect ; I can sometimes see the falling tear, and hear the sup- 
pressed groan. Often it seems as if the people would yield, but 
this is all the length the impression seems to be made. Since I 
came to Chester I have seen no souls brought to God, and what 
is the gospel preached for, but that souls might be saved 1 If 
this is not done, then I might as well save myself the trouble. 
It is but a poor affair to hear that the people approve of the 
manner in which a minister says a thing, when they pay little 
attention to the thing itself. Yet it is an awful fact that there 
are thousands of sinners quite well pleased with the manner in 
which the truth is told to them, yet the truth itself seems to 
have very little effect upon their consciences, — ^they go down to 
hell smiling and pleased, and showering compliments on the heads 
of their ministers all the way. I am afraid I am too easy while 
sinners are perishing around me. May God stir me up, so that 
I may be " instant in season and out of season." I hope you 
wiU continue to pray for me.' 

As the year advanced he had to rejoice in some fruit of his 
labours, but by no means to the extent of his earnest desires. 
In October he wrote the following letter to his uncle. 

* Lower Bridge Street, Chester, 5th Oct., 1858. 
*My dear Uncle, 

* If you knew the multiplicity of my engagements you 
would at once excuse me for not writing to you sooner. Perhaps 
it would just be well for me to say that these engagements are 
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not preacWng appointments merely, but meetings of various 
kinds connected with the Churches. 

* I know you like to hear of these. I am happy to say that 
through the abundant mercy and grace of God we are im- 
proving. The last Sabbath I was at Chester (which was last 
Sunday week) was a good day. At night the Lord was graciously 
with us; more than half the congregation remained at the 
prayer-meeting, which I concluded very soon, and then invited 
inquirers to meet me in the vestry. Some brethren also came; 
and, bless the Lord, in that meeting two souls professed to be 
brought to the Saviour, some backsliders were quickened, and we 
were all encouraged. 

* Mr Robey also brought the cheering intelligence from the 

country that on the same evening three souls professed to be 

bom anew where he was. Last Sabbath there were not much 

visible results except a good feeling, and a healing of some 

breaches that had been in the Church for some time past. 

However, an American friend providentially turned up. Mr 

Robey saw him at the chapel door ; he was going in, and made 

his acquaintance in two or three minutes. He ascertained that 

he had been in business, but felt himself called to preach Christ, 

so he gave up business, began to study for the ministry, and 

applied to study so hard as to injure his health. He had come 

over to England to recruit a little ; and so was in Chester. Of 

course the American Revival was talked of, and at Mr Robey's 

request he agreed to give an account of it in the Chapel on 

Monday night, which he did in a very simple manner to a very 

deeply interested audience. The Lord was present, — ^we felt Hb 

was there. At the end of his address Mr Robey called the 

leaders into the vestry while the people were singing in the 

chapel, and with one heart and voice we agreed to have a 

noon-day prayer-meeting from 12 to 1 o'clock. Oh, I wish you 

had been in the vestry the three or four minutes we were 

there. You would have rejoiced to see, after so much discord, 

the union which there prevailed, and the Lord was present and 
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subdued us all, so that some wept. The announcement was 
made, and to-day we had our first noon-day prayer-meeting. It 
was indeed a gracious season.' 

The next letter shows that Mr Carlisle habitually examined 
his own heart in order both to exercise vigilance over his spirit- 
ual state, and gather materials from his own experience, adapted 
to the condition of others. 

< Chester, llth May, 1859. 

'My DEAR Uncle James, 

* It is a good while since I wrote to you, and it is 
now time that you should have a line or two from me. I sup- 
pose you have heard from George that I am stiU well and work- 
ing for Grod. The work is the Lord's, and sometimes He owns it 
as such. Now and then we have a good time, and two or three 
souls are saved, but at other times things pass off very quietly, — 
too .quietly, I am afraid. 

* I very often feel that the old man is strong within me, and 
I am afraid he sometimes gets too much countenance, — I feel the 
Christian life is a struggle, a constant struggle. I am too often 
in the 7th chapter of Eomans, and too seldom in the 8th. But 
my heart's struggle and my soul's conflicts do not pass by un- 
noticed. To me my own heart is a book in which I read many 
a lesson, and by reading and studying here. I am enabled to deal 
more successfully with the hearts of others. Indeed, I might 
say, under the blessing of God, I have got more theology here 
than I have got from books. I dare say you know what it is 
to read lessons from your own heart. 

* I was glad to hear that the Irish Mission was in a more 
satisfactory condition. I hope it may continue so. I think if 
the working friends on the spot would preserve union and be 
faithful, the mission would become prosperous, and be rendered 
a great blessing to the country. 

* Our Conference is coming on, but I have no idea as to what 
my fate may be. I hope you will be praying for me, that I may 
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be divinely directed. I hold it to be of the utmost importancQ 
for me to be in my right place. I can laboui with confidence 
then. I can ask the Lord's blessing, and feel at home. 

* Our Chester friends (especially the ladies) are very busy pre- 
paring for the bazaar. I have been fearing lest the Church 
should become somewhat secularized by it, for many of the 
ladies remain at home to sew instead of coming to the week-night 
means. However, it is a great effort, and it must be well sus- 
tained in order to be successful 

* My love to all the household. 

* Affectionately your nephew, 

* Thomas.' 

The ministry of Mr Carlisle at Chester, according to the 
custom of the denomination with preachers on probation, ended 
with one year's labour. He had some seals to his ministry, and 
he left the circuit high in the esteem and affection of all the 
people. A pious friend, with whom he often took sweet counsel 
in Chester, says of him : — 

* His fervent zeal for precious souls was ever manifest ; and 
I firmly believe that the savour of his preaching, which was 
plain, and earnest, and loving, is felt by many in the Chester 
circuit to this day, and not a few I am assured are now re- 
joicing in Christ as their Saviour through the instrumentality 
of our now departed and glorified brother.' 

At the Conference of 1859 Mr Carlisle was appointed to 
labour in !N^ewcastle-on-Tyne, having for his superintendent and 
colleague the Eev. Lot Saxton, a minister of kind and fraternal 
spirit. Our principal Church in this town, as well as the 
Churches of other denominations in Newcastle and the northern 
district, had suffered much in time past from the difiiision of 
false doctrine by a preacher of great talents and extensive influ- 
ence. The poison had now become purged out, but great feeble- 
ness remained, and the walls of Zion required to be built up and 
strengthened. The -prospect was not very encouraging, but the 
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ministers entered upon their work in the name of the MosI 
High, inspired with hope of seeing better and brighter days. 
The spirit and purpose of Mr Carlisle are very evident in a 
letter to his uncle soon after he had entered his new sphere of 
labour. 

' Newcasile-iipon-Tyne, August 19th, 1859. 
'My dear Uncle, 

* I find enough to try my faith and patience, but notwith- 
standing this, I have enjoyed more peace of mind since I came 
than I did before. So you see the old warning and promise have 
been verified : " In the world ye shall have tribulation, but in 
me ye shall have peace." What a blessing ! 

'I have been preaching the naked truth to these people 
since I came, and the devil is not half satisfied. I have been 
pulled over the coals a little bit for it by one or two, yet this 
does not move me. I am determined, by the grace of God, to 
have a clear conscience. I am grateful to be able to inform you 
that the Lord has not left me without His approving seal to my 
labours.' On Sunday evening last two persons came forward 
and sought and found the Lord. This was encouraging. It 
proves to me that the Lord can work even in this place, where 
there has been so much unholy strife, and where division in the 
Church is still apparent in its blighting influences. 

* I hope when it is well with your own soul, you will 
remember the one in the distance. For two or three days past, 
I am sorry to say, my heart has been getting cold again. Oh, 
that I may be enabled to watch myself with a jealous eye, lest in 
spirit or practice I should wander from my Lord. Pray for me, 
that I may be kept. 

* I hope the work is still going on gloriously. " The Lord is 
a man of war ; the Lord is His name." May He go on from 
conquering and to conquer. 

* I hope you are all well. My love to Aunt Betsy and to 

Mam. Tell her I look at her likeness many a time. If I should 

4 
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.visit Ireland, I hope to find her on the mount looking " only 
unto Jesus." Still begging an interest in your prayers, 

* I am affectionately yours, 

* Thomas.' 

One cause of weakness in the Church in Newcastle at that 
time was a want of cordial union and zealous co-operation with 
some. There were a number of worthy, generous people, who 
had been most exemplary in their fidelity in the hour of trial, 
and it would have been well if all had been of one mind ; but 
there were a few alien spirits who gave much trouble, and in- 
jured the work of God. Mr Carlisle deeply lamented this ; for 
despite the efforts of ministers, it kept the Church in a feeble 
and languishing state. Mr Carlisle freely expresses his sorrow 
over this in a second letter to his Uncle James. 

* Newcastle-upon-Tyne, December 2, 1859, 

* My dear Uncle James, 

* As you are hearing of my personal affairs from time 
to time through the medium of others, I must not trouble you 
with them in this, but just confine myself to the work, 

* You heard about our special services which Mr B — 
kindly conducted for us at Salem, but which disappointed us, 
because they were to a great extent unsuccessful. This is very 
strange, because wherever Mr B — has gone before he was 
very successful, the chapels where he preached could not contain 
the congregations, and scores, yea, hundreds of souls, have been 
even in a single place converted through his instrumentality. 
But at Salem, after considerable expense and exertion, but few 
comparatively were got to hear him, and but few were brought 
to decision. How sti*ange ! Poor Salem, she carries her great- 
est enemies within her own bosom ! Partyism has been rife in 
her for years. When one of the influential members thinks a 
certain thing should be done, if he cannot get his own will he 
is offended. Instead of quietly submitting to a majority, he de- 
clmea to co-operate with his brethren who differ from his judg- 
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ment, and you know suet conduct is ruinous to any cause. 
Since Conference we have had several unhappy instances of this. 
Some have withheld their subscriptions and support, and have 
thus acted unworthy of their profession as Christians. I dare 
say this to some extent will account for the failure of our services. 
It is a pity to see the good effect of preachers' labours counter- 
acted by such conduct as this. It is true there may be, and 
undoubtedly is, blame attached to both sides. But God knows 
where the responsibility rests, and " the day shall declare it." 

* Last Sunday was our Sunday-school anniversary. I preached 
at night on " Manasseh." There was the best congregation I 
have seen in Salem since I came. I had a good time. We are 
conducting special services at one of our country places pretty 
successfally. A good number of souls have been brought to the 
Saviour. The Lord still condescends to give me a few seals. I 
don't think I am thriving in soul as well as I was a few weeks 
ago. Pray for me, and write soon. Love to all. 

'Affectionately your nephew, 

* Thomas Carlisle.' 

There is no power like that of love ; and if the professed 
disciples of Christ did but fulfil the new commandment of love 
one to another as Christ hath loved us, there would be such an 
exemplification of the divinity, reality, and blessedness of religion, 
as would confound the gainsayers, stop the mouths of infidels, 
and impart to Christianity a power like that which it had in the 
primitive age, when the world stood amazed at the strange 
spectacle, and exclaimed, " See how these Christians love one 
another, and are ready to lay down their lives one for another." 
Christ would delight to dwell in such a Church, the Holy Spirit 
would give efl&cacy to the preacher's word, and signs and wonders 
would follow. But, alas, alas, the spirit of discord often makes 
the professing Church an odious caricature of Christianity, and 
defeats the efforts of the most zealous and devoted ministers. 
Of course we speak generally, and not with a view to censure 
any particular Church or Denomination. The pla^e «^Q^^ ^iaa»\ 
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is too generally in the Churclies of the land to require any par- 
ticular application. Let all Churches and all Denominations, too, 
put away the cursed leaven of envy and malice, and love one 
another with a pure heart fervently. 

Amid all the discouragements at Newcastle, however, Mr 
Carlisle and his worthy colleague did not labour in vain. A 
number of zealous praying men rallied around their ministers, 
and there was an increase of 37 members and a state of general 
improvement. The Eev. Lot Saxton thus speaks of the charac- 
ter and labours of Mr Carlisle in this circuit : — 

'Stalybridge, November 29, 1870. 

*Mt dear Brother, 

* My acquaintance with Mr Carlisle commenced in the 
summer of 1859. At the Conference of that year he was ap- 
pointed to labour, along with myself, in the Newcastle-on-Tyne 
circuit. Having heard a good account of our dear brother, I was 
prepared to expect that we should spend together a happy year. 
I had also a confident hope that the year would be a successful 
as well as a happy one. I was not disappointed in either respect. 
All that I had heard of Mr Carlisle's good qualities was fully 
borne out, and, indeed, more than that, by what I had the 
privilege and the pleasure to witness during the period we were 
colleagues in the above circuit. His sweet and amiable disposi- 
tion, his unassuming demeanour, his love of peace, his diligent 
attention to his duties, his evident great desire to do good, toge- 
ther with the superior character of his mental qualifications, ani 
his winning manner, rendered him a favourite in every part of 
the circuit, and wherever he went. To know him was to love 
him. The memory of his excellency is to me fragrant as the 
breath of heaven. Many young men would have been unduly 
lifted up by the applause he received ; but not so our dear 
lamented brother. The honour he coveted was that which 
Cometh down from heaven ; the honour which cometh from 
men he little regarded. His life was an exemplification of high 
Chiistian holiness and consistency, and his ministry was charac- 
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terized by a simple eloquence full of attractive and telling power. 
His sermons not unfrequently contained a series of beautiful 
pictures, drawn with good taste, eloquently expressed, and always 
turned to excellent practical account. His great object was 
usefulness. He was moved by tender sympathy and ardent love 
for the souls of men. The love of Christ constrained him. His 
solicitude to benefit and save the souls of his hearers was as evi- 
dent as his piety was genidne and transparent. For this end he 
employed, and not in vain, his persuasive eloquence, in the pul- 
pit, on the platform, in the social means of grace, and in private. 
His desire and delight were to spread the savour of his Ee- 
deemer's name. Had his life been spared, he would doubtless 
have taken a high place in the Christian ministry. How mys- 
terious, that one so full of promise and hope should be snatched 
away in the midst of his days ! The event is among the things 
we cannot understand. We must wait and trust till these mys- 
terious dispensations shall be unravelled. We shall then see 
that all has been done wisely and well. 

* With kind regards, &c., 

*L. Saxton.' 
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CHAPTEE VI. 



MB OABLISLE's labours IN LONDON. 



Mb Cablisle, at the close of his labours at Newcastle, was 
still much depressed by a consciousness of his want of those 
classical and other attainments which he deemed requisite for 
the ministry. There is no doubt that he very much underrated 
his owji qualifications. Facts abundantly proved this. But he 
had so high a ministerial standard that the conviction of his 
own inadequacy was deep and permanent ; and even his uni- 
versal popularity made him only the more anxious to rise to 
higher attainments. This feeling having become known, a special 
arrangement was made by the Conference of 1860, and some 
warm-hearted friends, to meet his wishes as far as possible. He 
was therefore appointed to reside with the writer, in order to 
study under his direction and tuition. It is a common saying 
that you must live with a person in order fully to know him. I 
had no personal knowledge of Mr Carlisle prior to his coming 

to reside under my roof. I had heard much of him, and fi:e- 
quently read eulogistic remarks in the public papers of his at- 
tractive eloquence and usefulness as a preacher. I had seen him 
once only when at the Manchester Conference ; and his appear- 
ance made ft deep impression. His countenance beamed with 
intelligence, sanctity, and benevolence. I was never so favour- 
ably impressed by any young man on the first interview. And 
when he came to live with me, my first impression of his excel- 
lency was not in any degree effaced^ Wt deepened. Familiarity 
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did not breed contempt, but produced higher esteem, which 
ripened it into fervent and abiding love. His manners were so 
respectftd and free from affectation, his spirit so meek and 
gentle, his conversation so cheerful and judicious, his heart so 
full of love, and his piety so consistent and fervent, that one's 
soul was irresistibly drawn to him, and it was impossible not to 
love him. 

Mr Carlisle at this time was not twenty-two years of age, but 
I found on examination he had veTy much depreciated his 
actual qualifications. It was evident his attainments abeady 
were beyond many who had completed their probation. The 
arrangement, however, was that to facilitate his application to 
study he should be relieved from much week-night preaching, 
and the general responsibilities of the regular ministry, yet sup- 
plying our pulpits twice on the Lord's day. His diligence was 
most exemplary, and his labours abundant. He would not con- 
fine himself to the leisure he might claim, but voluntarily un- 
dertook a large share of pastoral visitation and circuit work, 
preaching almost as often as those do who are in the regular 
ministry. Meanwhile his proficiency, during his two years as a 
irtudent, was mpid in every branch of knowledge. Besides a 
regular course of ecclesiastical history, elocution, logic, and 
mental philosophy, he composed discourses on all the leading 
doctrines of theology, and his classical attainments became more 
than respectable ; for during the second year he could translate 
with ease and fluency the Greek and Latin historians and 
poets. He never slurred his duties; he was seldom or never 
behind in his literary exercises ; and he gave his tutor no un- 
necessary trouble. It was always a pleasure to receive him as 
he entered my room with a smiling countenance to submit his 
appointed work as a student for examination. 

In the second year of his residence with me he discharged 
the full duties of a minister, and yet continued his studies as in 
the first year, so that he might complete the programme laid out 
for him, which he did to my entire satisfaction. 

His ministry in London was characterized by the same aim.- 
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plicity, earnestness, and power. Its whole drift and aim was to 
bring sinners to Christ, and build up believers, urging them, by 
all the fervour of his soul and the attraction of his own beauti- 
ful example, to the attainment of a higher spiritual life ; and 
often his countenance became lit up as with a sacred lustre while 
he expatiated on the wonders of the cross,- and the high privi- 
leges of the Christian state. The prayer-meeting nearly always 
followed the Sabbath evening's service, and that he regarded as 
the season specially favourable to bring the smitten sinner to com- 
plete submission, and to a personal acceptance of Christ by a 
living faith in ELim. And if this success was not realized in the 
general prayer-meeting, he would afterwards hold another as a 
special one for penitents, in the vestry, where he could give par- 
ticular directions adapted to their state of mind, and wrestle 
with them in exhortation and prayer, until their decision was 
complete, and they had found peace by believing in Jesus. He 
never reckoned a Sabbath's labours fully successful unless some 
souls were brought to Christ. He travailed in birth for souls ; 
God gave him many, and in this he rejoiced as over great spoil. 
In fact, he used to say that each fresh convert God gave him he 
regarded as God's renewal of his commission as a minister of 
Christ. 

A letter to his Uncle James shows his anxiety for the honour 
of Christ in the salvation of his fellow-men. It was written at 
the time when God's work was going on prosperously in .Ireland, 
and when he had to rejoice in the fruit of his labour in "London. 

' 4, Crescent, Albany Boad, London, S. 5tli Oct., 1860. 
*Mt deab Uncle, 

' I am almost ashamed to begin to write to you, it is 
so long since I sent you a letter. But I know you are full of 
kindness, and therefore I must just throw myself on your cle- 
mency. 

'I am glad to see from various papers, and to hear from 

various friends from time to time, that the good work has not 

ceased in Ireland, but that it still continues to go on although 
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there is not so mucli noise as formerly. I hope it may be like 
the stream, which gets deeper and broader though withal it may 
become stiller as it flows. 

* I am happy to be able to inform you that we have seen some- 
thing of it in London. Every Sabbath, for a considerable time 
past, I have seen precious souls brought to the feet of Jesus. It 
would do you good to see how the word goes home, and then to 
be in the prayer-meeting. Last Sabbath evening we had a 
large congregation, and a good number stopped for the prayer- 
meeting. We had set ourselves for souls. To this end the love- 
feast, which should otherwise have been held at night, was held in 
the afternoon, and a prayer-meeting was held in the vestry before 
the service ; then came the congregation, and the word evidently 
was made a blessing. After this we held the prayer-meeting. For 
a long time we had a struggle : many appeared impressed, but no- 
body would come forward to seek the Lord. It was nearly time 
to close, and we were about to give up in despair. However, 
another effort was made, when several came forward and sought 
and found salvation, after which we praised the Lord, and 
felt all was not in vain. My own experience is varied. This 
week I have not been going on so well as formerly, but to-day I 
have felt more quickened. I am going to a meeting to-night, 
and I hope we shall have a good time. My love to Aunt Betsy, 
and to all at home. Hoping to hear from you soon, and still 
begging an interest in your prayer, 

' I am affectionately your nephew, 

* Thomas.' 

A few months later he heard that his aunt was ill, and he 
sends a letter of sympathy. He wrote many such when afflic- 
tion or bereavement visited his friends. 

4, Crescent, Albany Boad, London, S., 3rd Jan., 1861. 

*Mt dbab Uncle, 

' Little did I think that you were passing through such 
deep waters as those through which you hav^ "bft^n '^^saja^a^. V 
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had not heard from home for a long time until you wrote. I was 
beginning to get very uneasy about dear mother, as the last 
letter I got told me she was very unwell. But your letter has 
relieved me on that point. However, it awoke apprehension in 
my mind on another. I do hope that by this time dear Aunt 
Betsy is better, and that it may please the Lord still to spare 
her to you and to us all. 

* It is refreshing to know that during her illness her confid- 
ence in the Saviour remained unshaken. It is here that the 
worth of religion is tested, and its beauty seen. May this 
affliction draw her closer and closer to the Saviour, and may 
it teach us all to prize the precious pearl more and more ! 

* This affliction has a voice. I hope you may be enabled to 
hear and understand it, and to learn its lesson and practise it. 
I am sorry to hear that things are not so brisk at Priesthill 
as formerly. I hope the Lord may quicken you all. Confer- 
ence is beginning to be talked about already. I hope our Great 
Head may direct. I am glad to hear that John Watson gets on 
so well. May his path be like that of the just. 

* Please give my love to Aunt Betsy, and tolMam, and to all 
the dear ones, and to aU my dear friends. Hoping to hear from 
you soon, 

' I am your affectionate nephew, 

'Thomas Carlisle.' 

While Mr Carlisle was being blest in his labours, he was 
increasingly anxious to rise higher in the image of Christ, and 
become fully sanctified to God. He made his pastoral visits 
means of grace to himself as well a benefit to his flock. He 
found special delight and 'profit in visiting aged Christians who 
had risen to high attainments in holiness ; and repeatedly spoke 
to me of the instruction and quickening influence he received 
when conversing with those of God's poor who were ripe in 
hohness, especially if they exemplified the beauty of eminent 
piety under sufferings and heavy afflictions. He found it better 
to go to the house of mourning than to the house of feasting. 
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During the autumn of his second year in London his soul 
was in full stretch for the kingdom, and at this time there was 
a fellowship meeting held at Britannia Fields Chapel, and also a 
special meeting of eminent Christians, to confer and pray 
together on the attainment of perfect love, or entire sanctifica- 
tion. Though the places of meeting were four or five miles dis- 
tant, he used to go in order to enjoy the fellowship of these 
holy people, and unite with them in prayer for the special 
blessing they sought ; and he sought till he found. The Eev. 
H. T. Marshall was then in the first year of his probation as a 
minister labouring in the London second, and they were both 
earnestly aspiring after holiness. This holy sympathy of soul 
led to correspondence and conversation on the subject of their 
aspirations. They both attended those precious Saturday 
evening meetings. I remember the period when Mr Carlisle 
returned from one of them, and told us, with great modesty and 
humility, but with holy gratitude and joy, that he had that 
night realized the great blessing he had sought, the blessing of 
full consecration to God ; or in other words, the full sanctifica- 
tion of his spirit and soul and body to the Lord. This gracious 
state was followed by augmented power and success in his 
ministry. Of this blessed experience he speaks in the following 
letter to his uncle, James Carlisle. 

' 4, Crescent, Albany Road, London, S., Sept. 19th, 1861. 
'My dear Uncle, 

* Grace be with you. You will be glad to hear that 
lately my soul has been on the stretch for the kingdom — the 
kingdom not only to come, but the kingdom which now is, and 
which consisteth in " righteousness, peace, and joy in the Holy 
Ghost." Soul and body have been laid on the altar, and 
the gift, although worthless in itself, has been sanctified. My 
song day by day has been — 

** Of objects most pleasing I love Thee the best, 
Without Thee I'm wretched, but with Thee I'm blest." 

Never did I feel my own insufficiency more, ItiamfcilSk'^^^KQL 
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I think of my own weakness. But " The Lord Jehovah is my 
strength and song ; He also is become my salvation." 

Satan has been very angry about this. Since the time I was 
enabled entirely to consecrate myself to God many a fiery dart 
he has levelled at my breast ; through manifold temptations my 
soul has been in the dust many a time. But, blessed be God, in 
the midst of the din of war grace triumphs. My soul finds no 
rest but in Jesus ; and ever to Him I feel my heart is drawn. 
But notwithstanding this, I feel I am but a dwarf compared 
with some. Oh, how much of the love of Christ do they 
enjoy ! I do praise the Lord for bringing me into contact with 
some of the excellent of the earth. It has had a salutary 
influence on my mind. It has given me to see purity of 
heart is not the dream of a few aspiring souls, but a blessing to 
be enjoyed by actual possession. To some extent of late I have 
not only preached and professed it, but, thank God, enjoyed it. 
The result on the Church has been good. Believers have been 
quickened and inquiries have been made concerning the doctrine. 
Some are now on full stretch for the attainment of the blessing. 
One brother got into the full liberty last night. Oh, how delight- 
ful it is to be " aU for Jesus." My soul rests on Him just now. 
** My Beloved is mine, and I am his." Love to you all. I hope 
Aunt Betsy and Mam keep better. Tell mother I am thinking 
long to hear from her. May the God of peace be with you alL 

* Affectionately yours, 

'Thomas Carlisle.' 

* P.S. — ^Write soon, and tell me how the good cause is going 
on.' 

The blessing he thus realized by experience he exemplified 
in practice. I never saw him for one moment out of temper, I 
never heard him utter a word of resentment, or harshness, or 
anger, much less a word of detraction, respecting any one. If he 
had any good to say of a person he delighted to commend ; if he 
knew anything wrong he was silent \ and if he heard another 
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speak evil of an absent brother lie would usually find some 
apology or mitigation, or refer to some excellency he supposed 
him to possess. Lovo was the element in which he seemed 
constantly to live. 

The longer Mr Carlisle remained in London the more highly 
he was esteemed, and his usefulness continued to the end. 
The congregations were much increased, and after making up 
for losses, eighty-three members were added to the circuit. At 
the conclusion of his labours the friends testified their esteem 
for him by a public presentation of Kitto*s Pictorial Bible 
at Lorrimore Chapel, and the Metropolitan Encyclopedia in 30 
volumes at Brunswick. 

The Eev. William Dunkerley was his superintendent minis- 
ter at this period. They laboured together in the most perfect 
harmony. The following touching letter expresses the warm 
appreciation he cherished for his young friend and fellow- 
labourer. 

*He was full of bright promise and holy purpose, and 
seemed as if the Master had specially fitted him for the great re- 
sponsibilities and work of the ministry. I weep to think that 
I shall see his face no more in this world ; but I will count 
among the memorable passages of my life the years spent in 
communion with him in the London circuits. During this 
period I became personally acquainted with his character^ and 
had abundant opportunity of judging as to the real excellency 
of his spirit ; and I wish I could remember in detail some of 
the fa-cts that occur to me relative to the way in which our dear 
and valued friend did his work for Jesus. 

* His private character was remarkable for that frank and 
generous spirit, and that elevated and consistent tone of reli- 
gious life, which ever cast a prestige around their possessor. His 
intercourse with all was in strict accordance with the apostolic 
injunction, "Be courteous." He would avow his scruples, but 
however widely he differed in his opinion, he sought by every 
proper means to cultivate a friendly relation, conscientiously 
avoiding speaking against others under any provocation. He 
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had tlie gift of love to all for wliom his Master died ; and his 
true sympathy and happy voice would cheer the saddest heart. 
With him communion with the Lord was an intense reality ; 
and when not in solitude but among his friends, he would pour 
out his longing, loving heart in joy and thankfulness. As 
he walked with you along the busy streets, he would speak 
of the shoals and quicksands on which so many make ship- 
wreck, .then of his own experience, and then of the joys of 
the immortal shore. Intercourse with him was a privilege and 
a help. 

* As a minister of Christ he deserves to take rank among the 
most successfuL His mental qualities were of the rarest kind ; 
and in his pulpit services he poured forth his whole soul, and 
his spirit gave the form in which great emotion and elevated 
thought sought expression. His devout earnestness and the 
tone and spirit of his sermons were such as clearly showed that 
he was actuated by a sense of the responsibilities of his calling. 
And few indeed are the ministers whose labours have been so 
signally owned of God in the salvation of souls. He went 
forth to his work expecting the Lord to give him present fruits ; 
and if denied this, however large and appreciative the congrega- 
tion might be, he would leave the sanctuary disappointed. He 
lived and laboured for souls; and nothing short of this 
result would satisfy him. And though his harvest has been an 
early one, yet it has been rich in its fruits, and many of his 
dear ones in Christ, whom he led to the cross, and who have 
long since reached their heavenly rest, would stand ready to 
welcome him to his immortal home. 

* As a pastor he was most exemplary. His kindness and 
suavity of disposition made him a most welcome visitw to the 
homes of the people ; and he was most careful that the time 
thus spent should not be occupied in worldly and frivolous con- 
versation, but for the spiritual edification and comfort of the 
people. When I recall some of our pastoral work, many pre- 
cious memorial start up illustrative of the real seriousness of 

purpose and heartiness of feeling that marked these labotus of 
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my beloved and departed brother. The unconverted in the 
families leamt to love him, and many times I have seen the tear 
in their eyes, when, on leaving the house, he would with such 
fervent solemnity beg them all to live near to God, and meet 
him in heaven. His visits were not confined to this ordinary 
pastoral work. I remember how frequently he would come and 
ask if we could not start out together and get a few lost sheep 
out of the devil's fold. And as we have been wending our 
way among the sin-stained haimts of men, and witnessing 
scenes of terrible depravity and vileness, his spirit was stirred 
within him, and he has cried out for strength to enable him then 
and there to declare the story of the cross to those who were in 
the shadows of death. Heavily did the burden of these souls 
weigh upon him. And at times he was so weary and worn 
with exertion for their salvation, that friends have been obliged 
to insist on his retiring home. But rarely had he thus 
to leave without some awakened sinner coming to know how he 
might become free from the burden of all his gmlt, and doubt, 
and difficulty. The memory of these arduous but blissful 
hours are fresh and strengthening now. The thought that dear 
friend Carlisle is gone causes to many a pang ; but he has passed 
away for ever from trial and failing, and now dwells with God 
in glory everlasting. May our loins be girded and our lights 
burning ; may we live as servants who are waiting for their 
Lord, that when He cometh and knocketh, we may be ready to 
open to Him immediately. Amen.' 
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CHAPTER VIL 
MR Carlisle's labours in Liverpool, 1862-3. 

When Mr Carlisle had completed his two years in London 
he finished the term of his probation. He was most unanimously 
approved by the Annual Conference, 1862, and was publicly 
received into full connexion. His next appointment was the 
large and populous town of Liverpool. Four chapels were to be 
supplied, and his superintendent colleague was the Rev. James 
Henshaw, a faithful minister, with whom he laboured in perfect 
harmony. 

Before the commencement of his duties here he went to 
preach the anniversary sermons of our chapel at Belfast. As 
usual on the occasion of his visits (for he preached annually 
there for some years) the chapel was densely crowded, and many 
persons had to return before the hour of service, disappointed 
because they were not able to find standing-room. He preached 
with great unction and power, and deep impressions were made 
under the word. Being now within a few miles of the place of 
his nativity, he visited his friends, and his interview with his 
pious grandmother was a very affecting one. He showed the 
aged pilgrim his ordination Bible; she kissed it, and said, 
* Thomas, the Lord has done great things for you.' 

Mr Carlisle entered upon his duties in Liverpool with a 
solemn resolve to be useful, and soon the blessed effects of his 
ministry began to be seen in larger congregations and the con- 
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version of sinners, as will appear from a few extracts of letters. 
Writing to the author of this volume, he says : — 

* July 8th. 

* We had a pretty good day on Sunday. The hest wine 
was kept to the last ; for, indeed, at Bevington HiU, at the close 
of the service, we had a very hlessed prayer-meeting. Four 
persons came forward to seek the Lord, and three of them were 
enabled to rejoice in Him ; and of the other one I have strong 
hope she will ohtain peace. She is an elderly woman, and her 
case is a very interesting one. I receive the results of the day 
as a token that the Lord has sent me to labour here. How 
grateful ought I to be to Him for His goodness 1 * 

In correspondence with the lady who subsequently became 
the pajtner of his life, and to whom his letters were always fall of 
spirituality, he says : — 

'July 16th. 

* I often wonder why our heavenly Father, who is so good, 
should see it fit to keep you so long in the furnace of affliction. 
This is a problem I have often tried to solve ; but " what we 
know not now we shall know hereafter." Many a time the rising 
sun is folded in clouds, and the unpromising dawn seems to fore- 
token a gloomy day. Ere long, however, the clouds part and 
cheerful sunshine illumines the heavens. Let us not lose hope : 
the clouds may envelope us now, but they are God's mantle, by 
which he screens us from other and greater evUs that would come 
upon us ; and by-and-by, when the evil day is past. He will 
lift His mantle, and we shall behold and enjoy the bright sun- 
shine of His favour.' 

* July 22nd. 

' Last Sunday was rather a quiet day. The prayer-meeting 
at night was well attended, considering the congregation, but 
far too quiet. The friends here are good and true, but far too 
difficult to move". A great deal will have to be done, before I 
shall witness such delightful scenes as used to be familiar to me 

in Brunswick, London. But our God is all-powerful.' 

5 
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< August Ist 
* I may just say this is my spiritual birthday. Eleven years 
ago I foimd the Lord. In looking back my course seems one 
of unfaithfulness. God is good to bear with me.' 

The anniversary of his spiritual birthday was always ob- 
served by him with solemn examination and prayer. 

Writing to the author of this memoir August 11, he 
breathes the same intense anxiety for the spirituality of the 
Church and the conversion of souls. And if his effbri» did not 
result in spiritual fruit, the failure awakened self-reproaches, 
for he supposed the fault must be in himself. 

' I preached at Bethesda on Sunday last ; the congregations 
were considered good, but no souls were brought to God at the 
prayer-meeting. This has caused me to examine myself; and 
I feel I am not blameless. If I am to be useful here to any 
extent, I must myself get nearer to God. I am persuaded that 
nothing but the unction of the Holy One will do these people 
good. Do pray for me, that it may be largely imparted ! * 

Mr Carlisle, however, was mistaken as to the results of his 
anxious labours on that Sabbath, as he soon found, to his grati- 
tude and joy, for in his next letter he says : — 

< August 12th. 

* Last Sunday's labours after all were not in vain. A young 
man, who had never been at the chapel before, was powerfully 
wrought upon during the evening services and the after prayer- 
meeting. He came to my class last night, and there found 
peace, and became a member. Thus you see the Lord works 
when we do not know it. How good He is ! * 

'August 18th. 

* Yesterday was a good day. There was a marked improve- 
ment in the congregations. I believe the power of the Lord was 
present both times. In the prayer-meeting at night I found 
several deeply impressed. I hope to see a good work yet in 
this place. A number of Sabbath-school girls came into the 
veatry as inquirers. They seemed in great trouble for their sins,' 
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"Wiitmg again to Ids ajQ&anced one, lie says : — 

' Angost 25th. 

* I do hope we sliall both give ourselves fully to God, and 
spend our whole lives in seeking to spread His glory. I feel 
more and more the necessity of living in the enjoyment of a fall 
salvation. I enjoyed it for a short season in London. But I 
got to live less strictly, and the Spirit in some measure was 
grieved. But now I am trying to come back. God is drawing 
me, I feel he is, and I am trying to surrender my will to Him, 
and to take Christ as my sanctification.' 

Bereavements now began to cast a shadow on his path. 

* August 28th. 

* My dear old grandmother is now no more in this worid. 
On Saturday last she breathed her spirit into the hands of her 
Saviour. Old and full of days she was gathered home. Even 
here I miss her much. Whenever I think of the past, memories 
of her mingle with my thoughts. Always when I thought of 
home she was among the loved objects that came before my 
mind ; but now her place at home is vacant. In prayer I miss 
her. Eegularly, since she was so much affliicted, did I bear her 
on my heart before the Lord; but now her name has to be 
omitted. She needs not my prayers : she is with her Saviour. 
Death has now fully entered into our famUy. Within a few 
weeks the youngest and the eldest in our families are gone. 
It is, indeed, a grief to lose dear old friends. My grandmother 
was always very dear to me, but it is a consolation that the 
thoughts from henceforth given to her as a probationer on earth 
shall be elevated to heaven. Her funeral was such as no one in 
the Maze remembers. At 12 o'clock noon Mr Seymour 
preached from the words, * Let me die the death of the righteous, 
and let my last end be like his.* At 2 o'clock the procession 
started, and it extended along the road about a quarter of a mile, 
composed of people from all parts of the country. They sang 
all the way to Hillsborough, a distance of nearly four miles. 
Mr Tumock gave an appropriate address at the grave, and then 
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her precious remains were consigned to their resting-place. She 
lived and died a thorough Methodist. She was blessed by God 
and honoured by man. May I meet her in heaven — in that 
happy world where there shall be no more death.' 

« September 23rd. 
' * I was at Bevington Hill on Sunday last, and had a pretty 
good day. A few came forward to the communion-rail to seek 
the Lord in the prayer-meeting. The most interesting case was 
that of a young man who, when he had found peace, and tears 
of gratitude and joy were flowing from his eyes, said, *My 
mother when dying urged me to come.' Perhaps some who 
read these words may remember the -tender, urgent, and 
prayerful entreaties of a dying mother. Happy for such if just 
now they would give effect to that dying prayer, by giving their 
hearts to God.' 

* September 29th. 
* I am thankful to say I am much better to-day. I felt 
rather unfit for my work yesterday ; but the people were kind, 
and God was good. When the time came I was graciously as- 
sisted. I do not know when I felt more power and unction than 
I did last night. The people, too, felt the power of God. In 
the prayer-meeting two women came publicly forward, and were 
made exceedingly happy in God. I hope much more good was 
done than what was visible to mortal eye.' 

About this time a young minister of the Body had put him- 
self into a difl&culty by marrying without consulting the Confer- 
ence or the Annual Committee, and had thus rendered himself 
liable to a penalty of not less than the loss of a year in the period 
of his ministerial status. Mr Carlisle's sympathy was deeply 
excited, and he would willingly have sacrificed a year of his own 
standing, if by that means he could have redeemed the position 
of his brother. Writing to a very dear jQiend, he says : — 

< September 30th. 
* I wonder what is to be done with Bro. ? Don't you 
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think it would be a brotherly act if I were to offer a year of my 
Connexional standing as an atonement for him ? You know I 
can well spare it, and, if accepted, it would get him nicely out 
of his difficulty.* 

Mr Carlisle began now to be conscious of faib'ng health. He 
suffered horn cold and experienced debility. He ought at this 
time to have desisted from his labours for a period. But the 
burden of souls lay on his heart, and he continued to labour, to 
the serious detriment of his constitution. 

< October 13th. 
* My cold, I am happy to say, is better to-day. I hope, with 
care and the Divine blessing, soon to be as usual. Last night 
I got on better at preaching than I expected. We had a very 
blessed prayer-meeting, — the best I have seen since I came to 
Liverpool It was just something like what we used to have 
at Brunswick, in London. About seven or eight grown-up per- 
sons sought the Lord, and all except one woman found peace. 
I hope she, too, will soon obtain the blessing. I felt grateful 
to see it. I thought how delightful il is to live to promote such 
a work as this. I wondered why I did not love God more, and 
serve Him more devotedly. I hope this is but the beginning of 
good days. I do not see any reason why we should not have 
souls saved regularly at our services. It is God's holy will, and 
the preaching of the gospel is God's own institution to save 
men.' 

Writing to his Uncle James at the same time, he says : — 
* I am glad to hear you have signs of spiritual life among 
you at Priesthill. May this continue and increase until the 
whole neighbourhood is moved. It was so eleven years ago. 
Why not again 1 ' 

It now became manifest that the sword was too keen for its 
scabbard. The ardour of his soul was too intense for the frail 
texture of his body. He felt very feeble and unwell, totally 
unfit for his duties, and when the Sabbath, -waa ^.^5^^^^*^'^^'^^'^^ 
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sought a supply for tlie pulpit lie was appointed to occupy ; but 
failing to succeed, he resolved to make an attempt to preach. 
His duties that day were at the Park ChapeL He entered the 
pulpit with feeble and tremulous steps, and commenced the 
service. But while proceeding therein he fainted and fell back 
in the pulpit, and had to be carried away and taken home. 
Gastric fever followed, and he was now altogether laid aside for 
months from his loved work. When a little recovered, but still 
unable to use his pen, he wrote in pencil, while in bed : — 

« October 28th. 
' I am glad and thankful to say that I feel very much better. 
I think now I have nothing to do but to take care and get 
strong. I sat up this morning in the easy-chair for more than 
an hour. The Lord has been very good to me while I have been 
ill. I tried to leave myself just in His hands and I felt safe 
there.' 

Again he wrote in pencil : — 

« October 29th. 

* The doctor says that my attempt at preaching last Sunday 
week might have cost me my life. It is a wonder it did not 
throw me into typhus fever. But the Lord was merciful, and 
I feel I love Him all the more for His goodness.' 

Two days later, feeling a little better, he wrote in ink : — 

* October Slst 

* I feel disappointed in being laid aside from my work just 
now. This is our harvest-time for souls, and the work was com- 
mencing blessedly, but now I cannot touch it. However, perhaps 
God may make my silence more effectual than my preaching. If 
so I shall feel content. 

** He plants Hie footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm." ' 

All Mr Carlisle's letters at this time express his feeling of 
disappointment in the interruption of his labours, but of cabn 
submission to God and humble confidence in His wisdom and 
love. 
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Change of air and scenery being advised by his physician, 
he undertook, as soon as he was able, a visit to Ireland ; 
and there, in the refreshing breezes of his native air, and under 
the care of his affectionate mother, he found the change favour- 
able to his recovery, and by the beginning of the year 1863 he 
was able to resume the loved duties of his office. 

The interval had been one of serious thought and earnest 
prayer, in which he had solemnly purposed to live near to God 
and consecrate himself afresh to His glory. Hence he writes : — 

* January 6th. 

* We are holding special prayer-meetings this week in accord- 
ance with the recommendation of the Evangelical Alliance. We 
have one at noon, and one in the evening, and in addition to* 
these I had to attend my class this afternoon. K you were able 
to go to the service last night, I hope you enjoyed it. We at 
Bethesda had a very solemn and impressive service. A con- 
sciousness of unfaithfulness made me almost tremble to read the 
covenant vows and prayers. I hope I may be enabled this year 
to observe my solemn obligation more faithfully than I have 
hitherto done.' 

About this time a circumstance occurred which strongly 
tested his sincerity, and evinced his inflexible adherence to his 
duty to Grod. He received information that a brother minister 
labouring in Australia was requesting to have him sent as a col- 
league. Now came the question. Shall I, if appealed to by the 
Missionary Committee, comply with their request ? The love of 
England, the desires of friends, and a pending matrimonial en- 
gagement, were all against it ; but called to the duty, was it 
loyal to Christ and consistent with his covenant vows of full 
consecration to God, to refuse 1 His conscience answered, No. 
Could he trifle with his convictions and his Godi High 
principle answered, No. And, therefore, after serious thought 
and earnest prayer, he fully made up his mind to say, if called, 
* Here, Lord, am I ; send me.' He thus records his solemn 
purpose : — 
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* Janoary 8th. 
* So Brother Maughan lias really written for me, and thus I 
shall he hrought under consideration at the committee, and it is 
possihle I may he requested to go to Australia: What shall I 
do 1 If I only knew God's will I should do it. This, my dear 
M — , I now feel more than ever determined to do. True, if I 
only consulted my own will, I should say. Let me remain in 
England. But having given myself into the hands of God, I 
dare not dictate on such an important matter. May God he my 
guide — and I know He will. I hope this feeling will ever pre- 
dominate within me. Indeed, I trust that whenever matters 
concerning His kingdom and glory are concerned, I shall through 
grace never he found consulting any will hut His ; that is, when 
His will is clearly indicated. My present experience is — 



" I am my God*s, and He is mine. 



f% 



1 rest on Jesus for present acceptance, and feel assured, hy His 
witnessing Spirit within, that God smiles upon me. On last 
Sunday night I tremhlingly covenanted with God to he His. 
Since then He has graciously signified His approval, and now I 
feel I am His. I mean, too, hy His grace, to he His so long as 
I live. This heing the case, my mind is made up, that, by His 
grace strengthening* me, I will follow the leadings of His pro- 
vidence whithersoever it may please Him to lead me.* 

The correspondence of Mr Carlisle was always spiritual in its 
tone, and the more spiritual the letters he received from his 
friends the more pleasure they afforded him. Indeed, religion 
was ever his theme, as it was the business of his life. In the 
discipline of his own heart he sought the views of those who 
had experience in the things of God ; and about this time he 
solicited the opinion of his devout uncle, Mr James Carlisle, as 
to the causes of spiritual declension, and its best remedy. This 
elicited an answer containing some practical suggestions which 
may here be inserted, for the benefit of others. 
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* Maze, January 30, 1863. 

*My dear Thomas, 

* You ask me to tell you how to overcome the de- 
clining tendency. Well, if I were to think of my ignorance 
and your knowledge, I should not write one word. But I now 
speak of myself. Well, dear Thomas, my declining tendency is 
awful. Perhaps you could fibad none more prone to decline than 
I ; and, worst of all, the tendency follows me yet. I will men- 
tion a few of the things that cause me to decline. 

* 1. The company of those who are not spiritually-minded, 
though professors, yea, perhaps leaders or preachers. From 
DRY professors I have suffered much. 

* 2. From backbiting ; talking about the absent as I would 
not do if they were present. I have often lost the sweetness 
and freshness of the love of Jesus from this cause. 

* 3. From encouraging a kind of drollery, jocularity, or ready 
wit, turning things into a funny direction. I had to quit this : 
I found it was eating religion out of my soul. 

* 4. Want of moderation in lawful things to me has been 
worse than all, such as eating and sleeping, &c. Things posi- 
tively sinful I can live without, and therefore I may keep them 
far away ; but the things which are lawful in themselves, which 
I must meet daily, which I must use but not abuse, oh, how 
often have these caused me to decline ! God's word tells me all 
is to be done to His glory : this means something — ^more, some- 
times, than I am willing to know. 

' 5. When from home I have often declined by not witness- 
ing for my dear Lord and Saviour as I ought to do — I mean, by 
not telling others what He has done and is doing for my soul, 
and that I know I am now a child of God. Two or three 
times when at the sea-side I suffered loss from this cause. I 
found I could not afford this ; and I resolved, in the name of 
Jesus, not to grieve God by this again : and, glory to God, the 
last three or four years I have been at watering-places I found 
to be times of broad waters to my soul. As soon as I went I 
showed what side I was on. I let people kiio\x 1 '^^&\>w«A^^'^ 
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heaven. I talked to them about Jesus, and when I had an 
opportunity I prayed with the people. And now, when I go to 
the sea-coast, the people expect nothing less of me. And, bless 
the Lord, I see the tear rolling down the cheek, and I get many 
a warm shake of the hand. I find, when I go to a strange place, 
if I do not at the first interview witness for Jesus, the people 
run away with me, and it is not so easy to get into the right 
feeling and practice afterwards. 

' As for the things which help us on, you know much better 
than I : such as prayer — close, sweet, prevailing prayer ; reading 
Gk)d*s holy word as you would read a love-letter. But, indeed, 
as far as I know, we can't learn to do well unless we first utterly 
cease to do evil. 

*At our last love-feast in Lisbum, there was a little man 
who rose and said, " When there was backsliding, it was mostly 
to be traced to a love for some besetting sin." For his part, he 
said, he had again and again backslidden, and God, for Christ's 
sake, had again and again forgiven him. He said he began 
to think what is the use of forgiveness, when I just plunge 
into the sin again. Ho said, he pleaded with God, not only 
to forgive him, but to take away the propensity to the sin, and 
give him a hatred to the sin ; and he thanked God that for 
many years he had no propensity whatever to the sin, but he 
hated it, and at once fled from it. 

*The little man's experience did me good. I have been 
pleading with God to take away from me all propensity to evil. 

' I have been too long in writing to you. I hope you won't 
TAnder evil for evil 

* I am yours truly, 

* James Caeilisle.* 

About this time Mr Carlisle, in order to stimulate his own 
soul to higher attainments in personal holiness, and direct him 
to the best means of ministerial usefulness, began to read Mr 
Wesley's Journal. It filled him with admiration of Wesley, but 
deeply humbled him before God. He says :— 



ICDiOIB OP THE BIT. THOMAS CAET.T8f.lL iO 

' JuivuT 13th. 
' I haye leoentl j been mding John WesLer* s JoomaL I 
had no idea he was such a man. To me the Jomnal possesses all 
the chazm of a lomanee. Indeed, I think God never made John 
Wesley's eqnaL This I say after considerable thought on the 
subject. What a ^blf-pampered mortal I am compared with him ! 
From reading this remarkable book my mind is become more 
enlightened concerning the requirements of the gospel from ils 
professed beUerersL What sad, sad defections aj^iear in the ex- 
Xwnenee and practioe of tiie professed leaders of Chnst's Church 
now — myself indnded. It appears to me as if I knew nothing 
of what it is to crocify the flesh, '' and to die and live with 
dmst^" or; rather, to hare *^ Christ living in me," compared 
with what 2^Lr Wesley and others whom he mentions experi- 
enced. Meditating on this, no doubt, has helped to increase my 
feeling of depression. But even for this I have reason to be 
tbanlrfal, for I believe it is better to feel the smart and misery 
of sin than to be easy in insecurity.' 

Prayer to God broug^ light and comfort, and intensified 
his earnestness. 

Writing to his affianced one, he again alludes to this, and 
expresses an earnest desire for mutual and full devotedness to 
God. 

* Febnury 6tb, 
* I am glad to say I do not feel so downcast as I did. I do 
not know when I felt so depressed, but I hope it has been for 
my good. In this great darkness the " burning lamp" of Grod's 
truth passed before me, and I saw His requirements more fully. 
It was revealed plainly to me, that in my life I did not come up 
to them. I now feel anxious to possess that spirit of self-sacri- 
fice which must characterize every true follower of Jesus. I 
think through grace I possess it now in a greater measure thani 
did previously. But I still feel much that ought to be destr^ved. 
jyo pray, dear M— , that I may be fuUy conformed to Chrisl's 
image. I caimot feel happy short of this. 
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* I have often longed much for a kindred spirit on the sub- 
ject of personal holiness. I have been trying to find one here, 
but I find in most too great a disposition to engage in " donbtfdl 
disputations " on the subject, rather than to look at it in its 
practical application. I now feel anxious that your spirit and 
mine should blend on this point as well as on others. Then in 
our correspondence, and ultimate union, we shall foster each 
other's piety, and help one another on in the way to heaven.' 

At this time Mr Carlisle's health was again in a feeble state. 
He was the subject of physical debility, which induced a degree 
of mental languor, and rendered his public duties less enjoyable 
than they usually had been. Yet, even then, God was crowning 
his labours with success. 

* March 7th. 

* On Sabbath last I did not enjoy preaching. Somehow, for 
the last four Sabbaths, I have not felt very happy in preaching. 
I dare say it is because I am not so near to God as I ought to 
be. On the evening of last Sabbath we had a very delightful 
season at the Lord's Supper. Truly the Lord was with us, and 
I felt " it was good to be there." At the close of the sacrament 
one or two sought and found salvation. Here are three sisters 
in a family who have recently been brought to God. They were 
all at my class on Monday.' 

SApril 2nd. 

* We had our Quarterly Meeting last night. We have but 
a very small increase, — only fourteen. Is it not humiliating 1 
We had to drop many persons jfrom our list of members for non- 
attendance.' 

Mr Carlisle's labours in Liverpool were now drawing to a 
close. The year had been one of much affliction and severe 
mental exercise. The interruption in his ministerial duties just 
at the season expected to be most favourable to large congregations 
and abundant usefulness, was a sore trial. This disappointment, 
combined with conscious feebleness, brought on at times a state 
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of mental depression, and this depression his tender conscience 
was apt to ascribe to personal unfaithfulness, whereas we be- 
lieve the whole year was one of deepening piety and salutary 
discipline, and of considerable usefulness. 

His esteemed superintendent, the Eev. James Henshaw, in a 
letter before me, says, * Mr Carlisle was not only acceptable, but 
popular in the pulpit. His sermons were distinguished for 
clearness, sweetness, and unction. His deep piety, amiable dis- 
position, and diligent discharge of ministerial duties were highly 
appreciated by our Liverpool friends.' 



•8 



CHAPTER Vm. 
MB Carlisle's labours m the bolton ciRcniT, where ms 

HEALTH FAILS AGAIK, 1863-4. 

In the montli of June, 1863, Mr Carlisle was imited in 
marriage to Matilda, the second daughter of the writer of this 
memoir, with whom he found a congeniality of disposition which 
rendered the union one of mutual happiness. His next Circuit 
was Bolton, in Lancashire. Besides the chapel in the town there 
were four country places, two of them at a considerable dis- 
tance, which rendered the Circuit too laborious for one minister, 
especially one whose constitution was far from being vigorous, 
and had already given way under the pressure of much lighter 
duties. He entered upon his ministerial work, however, with 
as much earnestness as if he had been made of iron instead of 
fragile clay. Forgetful of the admonition which three months' 
illness in Liverpool ought to have impressed upon him, he under- 
took labours beyond the ordinary programme of the Circuit plan, 
frequently adding to his morning and evening duties on the 
Lord's day another service in the afternoon ; now preaching to 
the navvies, now lecturing the scholars in the Sunday-school, and 
sometimes preaching special sermons for other Denominations. 
Every Sunday evening, too, he conducted a prayer-meeting after 
the usual service, when he laboured hard to bring the trifler to 
decision and the penitent to a personal trust in Christ for salva- 
tion. Nor was this enough ; if any anxious souls at the close of 
the first prayer-meeting had not found peace with God, he 
would frequently have a second meeting, in the chapel vestry 
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for their special benefit, that, by personal instruction and united 
prayer, he might bring them into the liberty of the gospel. He 
yearned for the salvation of his hearers, and could not rest with- 
out realizing the object so dear to his heart, as will be seen 
from his correspondence. Writing to the author of this volume 

soon after his arrival in the Circuit, he says : — 

* June 22nd. 

* You will rejoice to know that we had a time of refreshing 
last night at Bolton. In the after prayer-meeting four young 
men sought and found mercy. The friends seem much en- 
couraged.' 

* August 19th. 

* In the Circuit I regret there is not at present any particular 
movement. I have been preaching, conversing, and trying so 
to live, too, that a good impression may be made, and to rally 
the energies of the people ; but as yet I see only enough of good 
to encourage me to persevere. There is room for much improve- 
ment in all respects. I have been trying to promote prosperity 
by beginning where I think I ought to begin, that is, with the 
Church. I am seeking to get the people nearer to God, and I 
am led to believe the effort, at least in some cases, has not been 
in vain.' 

As the year advanced he rejoiced to see the desire of his 
heart in the conversion of some and a general improvement in 
the Circuit. Writing to his imcle, Sept. 14th, he says : * Grace 
bo with you. It has been in my heart some time to write 
to you, not so much for the pleasure of writing, but to enjoy 
the pleasure of getting an answer back. Through the goodness 
of the Lord I am well, and my dear wife is as usual. I have 
more to attend to than I used to have, and this leaves me less 
time for writing. 

' I am glad to be able to say the Lord helped me in the time 
of need. Do you pray for me 1 If so, be assured you do not 
pray in vain. Signs of improvement have begun to manifest 
themselves in the Church. The cold are beginning to be 
warmed, and the lagging are coming up to the work of the 
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Lord. Yesterday we had our quarterly Love Feast. It was a 
good time : a soft heavenly feeling pervaded the meeting. Our 
congregations are improving, and, best of all, a number of souls 
have been saveiL Last night five young people, principally 
children of our members, were brought in. I like to see salva- 
tion going into the' homes of our people. To-night we are to 
have a society tea-meeting, in order that we may have an oppor- 
tunity of provoking one another to love and good works. We 
are expecting a good time.' 

* Oct. 8th. 
' You will be gratified to know that the Lord is blessing us 
in the Circuit. Our town congregation is increasing, the interest 
is deepening and widening, and the friends are both encouraged 
and stimulated. We have formed what we call a " Vigilance 
Committee," and it is in active operation. The members of this 
committee make it their business not only to speak to the people 
at the chapel about their souls, but to go to their homes ; and if 
they notice the absence of any from the congregation, they go to 
their homes during the following week, to inquire as to the reason 
of their absence. On Monday we held our Quarterly Meeting, 
and it was a very comfortable one. After making up for re- 
movals, defections, &c., we have a small increase in the number 
of our members, as compared with the Conference returns.' 

Dec. 24th, 1863, writing to his dear wife, then absent to 
spend Christmas with her parents in London, he says, after some 
warm expressions of conjugal afiection and domestic endearment, 
' It is wonderful how our affections grow and strengthen. And 
yet it is so. I feel it so in reference to Christ as welL The longer 
I am in His service and the more I know of Him, I love Him the 
more. I finished my sermon on " The Barren Fig-tree." To- 
day I have commenced another on " My Beloved is mine, and I 
am His." I wiU try and finish it to-night. I hope the Holy 
Spirit will help me to bring out the precious truths it contains.' 

Mr Carlisle had always strong faith in the power of prayer 
aa the appointed means for bringing down the Divine blessing 
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on all human efforts. However well devised any special instru- 
mentality might be, he felt that there could be no saving results 
without the Holy Spirit, and His influence was to be obtained in 
answer to prayer. Therefore if the Church could be aroused to 
united and simultaneous prayer, success would assuredly be 
given. This he sought and obtained. Writing to myself, Jan. 
8th, 1864, he says :— 

* We had an encouraging increase reported at our Quarterly 
Meeting. This week we are holding special prayer-meetings. 
We have had a very good attendance. Next week we shall hold 
special services of another kind. I am to preach every night. 
Bills announcing the subjects are to be distributed. We intend 
to circulate about 3000. It is an experiment. I hope we shall 
have the Divine presence and blessing.' 

« Jan. 11. 

* Enclosed is an appeal to the people generally * (a copy of the. 

aforementioned circular). ' You will see by this,' he says to the 
writer, ' what we are doing this week. Should we fail, it will not 
be for want of an effort. One person has been engaged for three 
or four days distributing the biUs to the workmen at the several 
factories in the town. I hope some good will be the result. 
Yesterday local preachers occupied the pulpit, and they had a 
pretty good day ; but as yet we have had nothing extraordinary 
to report. Do, dear father, favour us with an interest in your 
prayers.' 

About a week later, when writing to his Uncle James, he joy- 
fully records the blessed results of these special efforts, and speaks 
freely respecting his own spiritual state. 

< Jan. 25th. 

* I should have written to you before, but I have been very 
much engaged. The Lord made me stronger, and then gave 
me plenty to do. Nor did He allow me to labour in vain ; for 
since I returned from Ireland last winter, I have had the joy of 
directing many precious souls to the Saviour. The Lord very 
graciously assisted me at our special services, and every ni^ht-^^ 

6 
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had souls seeking salvation. Last night the word seemed to 
go home, and at the after-meeting about twelve penitents were at 
the footstool of mercy. I do feel very thankful to the Lord for 
all the great things He is doing for us. There has, I believe, 
been a gradual quickening among us, and now the fire has burst 
out. Oh, that it may spread until very many catch the holy in- 
fluence. 

* I feel my own career in spiritual things to be a struggle. My 
heart is very prone to wander, but God comes and waters me, and 
this keeps me up. There is one thing that is a great mercy, how- 
ever low I get; I feel I can do nothing without God. This sends 
me to Him ; and, to the honour of His grace be it told, even when 
prompted by my own feeling of need, He does not send me 
empty away. Anything that drives us to God is good. This is 
why God sometimes permits our spirits to be burdened and 
broken by trial. It is to make us come to Him. If everything 
came to us as the light comes from the sun, I fear there would 
be very little prayer. Prayer, you know, brings fellowship with 
God. Driven by our need we go to God, and then God hears 
us and blesses us with nearness to Him. Then it is that we 
have fellowship with the Father and with His Son Jesus Christ.' 

It was usual with Mr Carlisle to improve public events, 
especially those of an admonitory character, and in them to re- 
peat the solemn voice of Providence, to alarm the careless and 
indifferent. On Dec. 8th, 1863, during the celebration of the 
miraculous conception of the Virgin Mary in the great chm*ch at 
Santiago, in Chili, a fire broke out, and above 2000 persons 
perished in the flames. He preached a sermon on the subject, 
when the chapel was crowded in every part, and many returned 
from that service under deep impressions of the importance of 
eternal realities, and the necessity of being always ready for their 
solemn change. On Friday night, March 11th, 1864, when the 
inhabitants of Sheffield and its neighbourhood had gone to rest, 
a terrible calamity took place. The embankment of a large 
reservoir gave way, and the waters burst forth with resistless 



MEMOIR OP THE EEV. THOMAS CARLISLE. 83 

fury, and the tremendous deluge leaping and thundering down 
gorge and valley, swept away houses, cattle, and human beings 
in great numbers. Mr Carlisle, eager to seize an opportunity 
of improving the event for the good of souls, preached a power- 
ful sermon on the subject to a densely crowded audience in 
Bolton, when a collection was made for the suffering survivors. 
As a sample of Mr Carlisle's style and of his earnestness in 
preaching, we publish the sermon in an appendix to this volume, 

Mr Carlisle continued to pursue his labours in Bolton up to 
the ensuing Conference. But his exertions woU-nigh cost him 
his life. His health again failed. Repeated colds seriously 
affected his chest, frequent speaking increased the unfavourable 
symptoms ; and although by the kindness of Mr Pilling, who 
lent him his horse and gig for country journeys, he was enabled 
to continue his labours to the month of May, it became evident 
then that he must either desist from preaching altogether, or 
have a considerable period of rest to enable him to recover. 
The Bolton Circuit was not only willing but anxious for his re- 
appointment, with an arrangement in favour of his relaxation ; 
but haemorrhage from the lungs had come on, and the symptoms 
were so serious that his medical adviser stated he was suf- 
fering from incipient congestion of the lungs, and that absolute 
cessation from preaching was necessary for the preservation of 
lii3 life. This decision of course terminated Mr Carlisle's labours 
in the Bolton Circuit, to the mutual regret of himself and the 
friends. He had won the hearts of the people, and gained a 
high standing in the town, and could he have remained there 
in active service for a longer period, his ministry would have 
been felt to be a great power for good. 

We cannot close our record of his labours in Bolton more 
appropriately than by inserting here the testimony of Mr Abra- 
ham Pilling, one of our esteemed members and local preachers 
in that town. 

* November 9th. 
* Only for one year was our Circuit favoured with Mr Car- 
lisle's valuable services. His stay seemed only lik& \i\i<d^> <^1 ^yx^ 
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angel; bnt short as it was, it will never be forgotten. His 
faithfulness and power in the pnlpit, his indomitable and per- 
severing habits as a pastor amongst all classes, and his amiability 
and good temper manifested under all circumstances, won for 
him the love and esteem not only of our own people, but of the 
different Churches of the town. As a personal friend I shall 
ever remember the many pleasant hours I have spent with him 
in trying to promote the welfEure of the Circuit. The whole of 
his time while here seemed to be occupied with this one object ; 
and the breathing of his soul was, '' How can I and the Circuit 
best* advance the cause of Christ 1" and as a result, souls under 
his ministry were saved, believers edified, and the congregations 
very much improved. Failing health, however, deprived us of 
his services at the end of one year. He left us, deeply regretted 
by all, but he left behind him impressions which will never be 
erased from the mind. The announcement of his death pro- 
duced a sorrowful sensation amongst his numerous friends, all 
of whom held him in the highest esteem. And truly it may be 
said of him, as of one of old, " He being dead, yet speaketh.*' May 
we all endeavour to follow our Divine Master as did the Rev. 
Thomas Carlisle, who " is not lost, but gone before." ' 

When at the Conference of 1864 I saw my beloved son-in- 
law, I perceived at once a great alteration in his appearance. 
His countenance was pale, his voice husky, and fi^uently in- 
terrupted by a short cough ; and as his medical advisers had 
pronounced his lungs already in a state of incipient congestion, 
I and others feared that his ministerial labours were about to 
dose. The Conference had no alternative but to afford hinn 
one year's entire rest ; and this they did with assurances of sym- 
pathy and earnest prayers for his recovery. It was a great trial 
to his faith and patience to be laid aside fix>m a work so dear to 
his heart, but he submitted with calm confidence in Grod, assured 
that this dark dispensation of providence would be overruled for 
the Divine glory and his own eternal good. 

TbiB suspension of Mr Carlisle's labours brought him again 
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under my roof, not now as a student, but as a son. It was hoped 
at first that he might improve his leisure by extending the rauge 
of his studies; but it was soon found that even quiet and 
moderate application was too much for the state of his health. 
He therefore had to desist, and being freed from all confinement, 
took as much fresh air as possible. This course had a beneficial 
effect : his cough subsided, the tone of his general health im- 
proved, and hopes began to be entertained that after a time he 
might be able to resume partial labour in the ministry. His own 
state of mind at this period may be seen in a letter addressed to 
his friend, the Eev. J. Shone. 

'August 30th, 1864. 
* Many a time since I came to London you have been in my 
thoughts. I have wondered how you are getting on, and some- 
times I have even presumed to think that you would be wonder- 
ing how it fares with me. Well, through mercy, I am very 
much improved in health. I acted wisely at Conference in re- 
tiring, and now I am reaping the fruits. As yet I have not at- 
tempted to preach, but I am now beginning to think I may soon 
take a short service at one of our little places, and so try my 
strength ; nor have I commenced a regular course of study. I 
did make the attempt soon after I came to reside with my be- 
loved father-in-law, but I foimd it iujured my health to bind 
myself down, so I gave it up for a season. I expect I am going 
to Bolton for a few days, and after I return, I think, to attempt 
systematic study again. I believe, through the Lord's mercy, 
my season of retirement will be of great service to me in more 
ways than one. The circumstances in which I have been placed 
have brought out developments of my character, which in all 
probability would not have been brought out in any other posi- 
tion. Thus I get to know more about myself. The Lord seems 
more fully to have taken me into His own hands. I have been 
compelled in circumstances of perplexity, when two courses 
opened before me, and I knew not which to take, to throw my- 
self entirely on God, and just to trust Him as a blind man trusts 
his leader. My heart has been wicked en.ow^\i ^\. \jcH>kSS. \Ki 1^?^ 
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me, but God has borne with me, and by gentle leadings has 
directed me, and thus, through these experiences, I get to know 
more about my God. 

* In the pew just now I learn more about pulpit-work than 
I could have learned in the pulpit itself. Inline is a post of ob- 
servation, and while I sit I can learn many things about the 
blessed work I needed to learn. Thus I get to know more about 
my work. 

* But while in some few things I feel I am progressing, I am 
far from realizing the glorious destiny God ib pleased to open 
before me. External objects have too great an influence over me. 
Now and then my soul struggles to rise above the clouds, and 
soar into the pure ether where God alone is supreme, but my 
earthliness keeps it down. I have no doubt but you can enter 
into some of these experiences. 

* In your present position you will have to study much, but 
diligence and prayer can accomplish wonders. I hope you and 
your dear wife are well. 

* Praying that the God of peace may bless you and yours, 

* I am, &c.* 

In the month of October Mr Carlisle's first child was bom 
and solemnly dedicated to God. As the year advanced he con- 
tinued to improve in general health, and cautiously assisting 
now and then in a prayer-meeting, he ventured at length to deliver 
once and again a short sermon, by way of trial, and in hope of 
taking light labour at the next Conference. Writing to Mr 
Shone again, April 13, he thus speaks of both his bodily and 
spiritual state. 

* Through mercy, I am much better than formerly, but I am 
sorry to say not strong enough yet for full and regular work. I 
preach now about once a week, but I find I cannot do more 
without injury. Since the fine weather is come I am getting 
stronger, and it is possible I may at the Conference be prepared 
to take a light Circuit. The getting up of my full strength, I am 

told, will he a work of time, and my experience confirms this 
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opinion. How consoling and satisfactory in such circumstances 
to be in the Lord's hands. I hope you are keeping near to Him. 
It is wonderful what influence this gives us in preaching.* 

When the Conference was approaching I accompanied Mr 
Carlisle to the medical adviser of the family in order to know the 
result of a thorough examination. The decision was one which 
disappointed Mr Carlisle's hopes. Though the state of his lungs 
was improved, the congestion was not wholly removed, and the 
resumption of labour at that time might be fatal ; one year's more 
rest was deemed necessary. This decision was very trying, and 
excited his apprehensicTthat he was destined to rLelrom the 
ministry and turn his attention to business. Writing to his 
brother, Mr George Carlisle, he says : — * I have waited for twelve 
months, hoping for my restoration to the ministry, and now my 
medical adviser positively forbids me to take a Circuit. I am 
greatly disappointed. Now, it seems, I must turn my attention 
to something else, but what that is to be does not at present ap- 
pear. I am just looking to God for direction, and I have no 
doubt that, when the proper time comes, my path will be made 
plain.' 

In the uncertainty Mr Carlisle felt respecting the issue of 
even another year's rest, he deemed it advisable to embrace an 
opportunity then presented, of connecting himself with an In- 
surance Society, as a temporary expedient, holding himself at 
liberty, if improved health permitted him, to resume the work of 
the ministry at the next Conference. He prospered in his new 
sphere of life, and had he preferred secular prosperity to minis- 
terial usefulness, there were sufficient inducements before him. 
But he had higher aims and aspirations. Even wealth and 
honour had no attraction with him compared with the work of 
God, and he longed to return to it. His new occupation neces- 
sitated his being much in the open air, which was favourable to 
his recovery. As he grew stronger he preached occasionally, and 
continued to improve, and before the Conference of 1866 he had 
the joy of contemplating a return to the ministry. Abundant 
was the gratitude of friends as well as himself. They haikidhia 
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restoration with joy, and numerous appKcations were made for his 
services ; but in the disposal of his labours, as in all other things, 
he left himself with humble confidence in the hand of God, 
willing to go anywhere so that God might be glorified by his 
labours. 
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' CHAPTEE IX. 

MB Carlisle's labours in guernsey, 1866-9. 

It is a coincidence that may be just noticed in passing, that 
all the Circuits (except one) in which Mr Carlisle laboured are 
scenes in which the writer himself has laboured. Chester was 
his first Circuit in England in the year 1828. His superintendent 
dying in I^ovember, he had the charge of a Circuit then twenty 
miles in br^dth and forty miles in length, including twenty-five 
places. Liverpool was the first Circuit in which he laboured after 
leaving Ireland the second time, and where he connected the 
duties of the ministry with the secretariat of our missions in 
1841-3. The lectures on Puseyism and the crowded congrega- 
tions in Bethesda will be remembered by some at this day. 
Kewcastle-on-Tyne has many interesting reminiscences. The 
writer laboured there for three years, trying to build up the waste 
places in 1843-6. Here, contrary to his own expectation and 
desire, he was called upon to defend the truth in a public dis- 
cussion for ten nights, and to publish a series of tracts on theo- 
logy. But his great delight was to preach the simple gospel 
among the colliers. In London he has laboured above twenty 
years, and from his roof in this city Mr Carlisle went to Guernsey, 
a place which it was the writer's privilege to open and connect 
with our Denomination in the year 1836. It was his lot to con- 
duct the first service for our people in the old chapel in 1836, 
and the last service there in 1861 ; to lay the first stone in 1859 
of the noble chapel we now occupy, and to open it in 1861. 
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These facts give him a special interest in Guernsey. When the 
writer first became acquainted with the people they were full of 
spiritual life. Class-meetings were deemed a high privilege, and 
were well attended ; the body of the chapel used to be nearly 
filled at a prayer-meeting, and the people were all of one heart 
and soul. Those were indeed bright and happy days. But a 
few years afterwards two or three of the leading friends imbibed 
erroneous doctrines, and though they used no sinister influence 
to diffuse their sentiments, the effect was injurious to the spiritual 
life of the Church. The bulk of the members remained sound 
in the faith, kind to their ministers, and displayed great liberality 
in the support of the Denomination, Xow and then, too, there 
was a holy quickening, and fix)m time to time souls were saved 
under the ministry : but it is to be feared the Church has not 
even now recovered that state of holy simplicity, fervent love, 
and true methodistic earnestness which chmacterized its early 
days. 

Wlien ]Mr Carlisle entered upon his labours there he was well 
receivinl, and found the people hospitable and generous, possessing 
many admirable qualities, and ready to do everything in their power 
to promote the earthly comfort of their minister. In respect to 
these things the Guernsey friends are deserving of all praise, and 
they were gratefully estimated by Mr Cariisle ; but he longed to 
see true spiritual prosperity. His heart was set on this ; he kept 
it constantly in view ; and while adapting his ministry specially 
to this end, he praye^l and laboured in every possible way to 
promote it He made it a subject of constant conversation with 
the leaders and friends, he held a weekly meeting for inquirers, 
and direct instruction on sacied things, and arranged for united 
i^ting and prayer. Nor did he labour in vain : the congr^a- 
tion was greatly increased, some members of the Church were 
quickened to greater eameistness, and during the three years of 
his ministrv there manv souls wen? ccaiTeited to God. But all 
this did not satisfy him. He saw in his large congr^ation very 
many who, dtetspite all his effort.s, remained undecided for God, 
MDd Jus soul WBS i!rieved at timeis almost to agony, because they 
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would not yield to the solemn claims of God. We received letters 
from him almost weekly, and in nearly every letter we trace his 
holy sorrow on account of the spiritual indifference of many who 
sat under his ministry. We give a few extracts from his corre- 
spondence. 

To the writer, August 1, 1866. ' Our congregations are 
increased, and the friends feel encouraged, but as yet we have 
had no saving results. The Church in spirituality is, I fear, be- 
low par. I am aiming so far as I can to raise it by preaching 
on subjects which I think, with the Lord's blessing, are best 
adapted to produce the result. Our great want is power. I feel 
much greater facility in preparing and preaching sermons than I 
ever did before, for which I feel thankful to the Lord.' 

To his Uncle James, August 14, 1866. ' I feel God is very 
good, and more than this, I feel He is drawing me nearer to 
Himself. I think never before did I preach with a more 
defined purpose before my mind, and never have I felt more 
fiilly than now that my sufficiency is of God. Last week we 
had meetings for special prayer, and gracious seasons I felt 
them to be. Several of the nights they were weU attended. Li 
connection with these meetings I preached three sermons on 
prayer. On the Sunday morning my subject was, " The con- 
ditions on which God hears prayer;" Wednesday evening, 
" Effectual prayer ; " and on the following Sunday morning, 
"Restraining prayer." God was merciful, and helped me to 
bring out the truth. On Sunday evening ^a brother minister, 
who is over seeing his friends, preached for me, and I had rest. 
Although his subject was, " Ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that though He was rich," &c., and although I had 
had such a gracious week of prayer, it pleased the Lord to give 
me such a view of my own heart that I was amazed to find so 
much wickedness in it. I was able to analyze it, and see evil 
after evil lurking in it, and only waiting the compliance of my 
will to kindle into actual sin. I do not know that I have had 
such a clear view of my heart before. The revelation was not 
accompanied with a feeling of condemnation \ I felt 1 <tA>iI^^<^^ 
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on Jesus. My soul was in the dust, yet it was looking to Him. 
God, I know, \a leading me on, yet I tremble while I write, lest 
I should leave Him. Pray that I may be kept. I have had 
much help in preaching, but I have not seen one case of con- 
version yet. I have never preached so long at any place on a 
similar class of subjects, with such help from above, without 
seeing saving results. My congregations are increasing; some 
are stirred up to prayer ; some are getting nearer to God, but we 
are in great want of power. Pray that we may have this. 

* May our covenant God bless you aU.' 

* Angost 6th. 

* I hope the Lord is gracious to you in your work. I have 
here to preach three times every week to a large congregation, 
but hitherto I have been much assisted from above. I hope we 
are getting nearer to Jesus. I am aiming in my preaching to 
get the people to live up to their privileges, and I hope I am 
labouring not altogether in vain.' 

To the writer, Nov. 30. ' Last Sunday I preached on " All 
fulness dwelling in Christ," in the morning ; and in the evening 
on " Decision ; " and called upon the people at once to give their 
hearts to God. The congregation was large, and very attentive, 
but as yet the people hold out. 

' I commenced a Scripture-meeting last Monday night, and 
had a large and most interesting and profitable meeting.' 

To Eev. J. Shone, Nov. 18. * I received the card announc- 
ing the death of your beloved mother, and wrote a short note to 
your father at the time. Although the event could not have 
been unexpected, yet it must have been a great trial to you all 
when it came. The thought of her prayers must often have 
sustained you in the midst of the trials incident to your work. 
I cannot help thinking what a sweet, quiet, consistent, spiritual 
life hers was. Eternal things to her were real. She enjoyed 
that blessed experience which I endeavoured to bring before my 
people yesterday morning from 1 John i. 7 ; and I cannot but 
think, when she found herself in heaven, she would scfiuxsely 
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know the change, being perfect first in love. I hope that her 
pure example will stimulate us to seek to enjoy the like precious 
privileges. 

' I, through the Lord's blessing, am keeping well, and so 
long as my health keeps up my work is a pleasure. God helps 
me in my preaching. Our congregation is considerably in- 
creased, and our friends are looking upward. I believe the 
Spirit of God is striving with many, although up till now I 
never had so few conversions under my ministry. But I am 
waiting for God's salvation. Not idly waiting, but praying, 
working, expecting.' 

To the same, March 27, 1867. *I did indeed feel very 
deeply when I read your letter. Little did I think that the 
stroke came so suddenly. How desolate your hearts must have 
felt 1 And then " the clouds returned after the rain," and you 
had " sorrow upon sorrow." When I read it my heart was 
fall and so were my eyes. I could only ask God to sustain you 
alL And I have no doubt but while you feel the keenness of 
the sorrow, grace has preserved you from being crushed by it. 
My thoughts follow the sainted spirit home. Oh, what a joyful 
surprise for her to find herself so soon in heaven 1 I fain would 
be with her, but may God help me to do my work as fEdthfully 
as she did hers, then I shall realize all I wish. 

* At last I begin to reap some fruit. There is a good work 
going on among a number here. It goes on very quietly, but I 
am thankful to have it any way. 1 conduct a meeting for in- 
quirers on Monday nights, at which we read portions of Scripture 
bearing on God's way of saving. The meeting is well attended, 
and does good. May God bless you.* 

To lus Uncle James, April 12. * What a time it is since I 
wrote to you ! I am afraid I presume on your good nature. 
Well, it sometimes happens to be the lot of uncles to be imposed 
upon by their nephews, and I suppose, in this case, there is 
nothing for you but to submit to the common lot, with as good 
a grace as you can. 

* I hope it is weU with you and Aunt Betsy. I certainly was 
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very much surprised to hear of the death of William John — ^and 
how many more, too, have gone ! Over here with us death has 
made dreadful havoc in the chapeL There are but few families 
but who have been visited either nearly or remotely. And I have 
thought that those are best off who get well away. Indeed, there 
seems to me nothing on earth so desirable as to die in the Lord. 
Oh, what a world of glory opens up before the emancipated soul ! 
Shall we attain to this 1 I am persuaded we shall, for we are 
" kept by the power of God." I have watched how God's love 
follows His OAvn children, and when they go wrong how He 
chastens them, and how at last He brings them into full con- 
formity to His mind, and then takes them to heaven. See how 
He led Matthew Martin. Blessed be His name, " Having loved 
ffis own, He loves them to the end." Let us abide in His love. 
Pray for me, for at this time especially I need the cloudy-fiery 
pillar. 

' I hope the good work goes on well with you. Here, it seems 
to me, the people are hardened in sin. The spirit of indifference 
rests upon them, and the most mighty truths, no matter how 
fervently uttered, seem to make little more than a momentary 
impression. Yet I am told there is some good done. If so, let 
the Lord be praised ! 

' May the Lord bless you.' 
' To the writer, some time after a very painful bereavement, 
May 16, 1867. * Somehow we expect to hear from you ofbener 
than formerly. While before there was no lack of affection, 
now it seems as if the common sorrow draws us nearer and 
makes our affection more tender. And what we feel in refer- 
ence to each other it seems as if God would have us to enjoy 
in reference to Himself — nearness to Him, union with Him, 
the realization of loving sjnnpathy in Him. I have prayed that 
unfaithfulness or dulness of spiritual apprehension may not 
prevent our enjoying this rich spiritual blessedness which God 
at this time means to give. 

* I am just now reading Dr Peck's treatise on " The Central 
Idea of Christianity." It unfolds the doctrine and privilege of 
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" Scriptural Holiness/* with much clearness and power. It 
seems to me that American Methodism is in advance of English 
Methodism on this subject. As a Body I fear we are sadly 
defective. Many of our ministers neither live, believe, nor 
preach the doctrine.' 

In the month of September the writer spent a few weeks 
with his dear son-in-law in Guernsey. He was rejoiced to find 
a large congregation, including a number of fresh seat-holders 
who had been attracted by the beautiful simplicity, eloquence, and 
power of Mr Carlisle's ministry. At that time there were noon- 
day meetings for prayer held daily ; others for short and pointed 
exhortations in the open air ; and meetings almost every evening 
for special appeals to the unconverted were conducted unitedly 
by the ministers of the town, in connection with the services of 
the Eev. Payson Hammond of America, in the several dissenting 
places of worship. Great numbers were present, and deep im- 
pressions were made, especially upon the young. The noon-tide 
prayer-meetings were continued for several months : the minis- 
ters took great interest in them. Mr Carlisle was scarcely ever 
absent, and his affectionate addresses and earnest prayers on those 
occasions will never be forgotten. 

During his residence in Guernsey Mr Carlisle had much do- 
mestic affliction. His own health was greatly improved, but his 
dear wife was almost a constant sufferer, and at times apparently 
on the very margin of the grave. She had a protracted and 
threatening illness in January, 1868, in allusion to which in 
a letter, Jan. 15th, he says : — *It is five weeks to-day since my 
dear Matilda was confined to her bed ; and, judging from present 
appearances, it will be many more before she will be able to go 
out. But it is written, " Patience worketh experience, and ex- 
perience hope, and hope maketh not ashamed." This I preached 
about some time since to my people, and had a blessed season. 
Now I suppose God desires me to know this Scripture practically 
as well as in theory. Every day I pray that we may receive the 
blessing our Heavenly Father intends to convey through this 
affiction. I think God wishes to make me a good minister, for 



96 mSXOIB OF THB SET. THOICAS GABLISLC. 

during the past few years I have had many experiences which 
have much exercised me. Yon taught me Greek, Latin, &c., but 
€k)d teaches me other lessons still more essential to my efficiency. 
Let us rejoice that we and all our little affairs are in His hand.' 

In another letter to his sister, Maria Carlisle, written a month 
later, he alludes to the continuedf affliction of his dear wife, and 
speaks in the same submissive and uncomplaining strain. ' God 
by this long affliction is teaching us to exercise patience. IN'atur- 
ally we are impatient, and desire to see the end of our trials, but 
God quietly takes His own time, and does all things in Hia own 
way. Although at present this may be very trying to ns, yet in 
the end we shall see His way is the best. Tell dear mother to 
look up to God, and put her whole trust in Him. He has 
brought her through many a storm, and He will bring her safely 
into port at last.' 

To the writer, April 27th. * We held our Quarterly Meeting 
this evening. It was a very agreeable one ; and after making up 
for defections, removals, and a mistake of ten by our steward in 
the returns of last year, we have an increase of nine. We have 
appointed a day for fasting and prayer to humble ourselves before 
God, and to intercede especially for our congregation. The 
amount of resistance to the truth amongst many is alarming.' 

So intensely did he feel on account of the spiritual indiffer- 
ence of some of his hearers, that while many were praising his 
sermons he was deeply lamenting the indifference of his hearers, 
and often was heard exclaiming in private, on the Sabbath even- 
ing, after the most faithful appeals, * What will move the people 1 
Oh, that I could but bring them into submission to Christ ; but 
they will not come to Him for salvation.* 

To his Uncle James, June 17th. * Spiritually I am still 
fighting, and in some little measure I may add through grace over- 
coming. I feel it good to dig into the mine of Divine truth in 
the holy Word, and to find the precious treasure therein. And 
although I feel that the heavenly treasure when found is deposited 
with me in an earthen vessel, and that vessel not one of china, 
but of poor clay, yet the Lord is tender and gracious towards the 
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clay ; and this is why I am continued to this day ; and to the 
praise of His glory I record it. The bright blessed day of re- 
ward is coming, and you are twenty years nearer it than when I, 
a little white-headed fellow, was running about the doors of our 
homestead. Through God you were on the way then, and you 

are walking in it now. Twentj^ years more and ! * 

To his Uncle James, September 14th. * I was preaching last 
night about Zoar, and, at the next meeting you hold, you might 
give the people a new lecture on it. Grod told Lot to go to the 
mountain, but as he went along he came to this little spot ; and 
although it was condemned with the rest of the cities of the 
plain, Lot pleaded for it because it was so little, for he wanted 
to stay there. God granted him his request, and spared Zoar. 
So he went and dwelt in it. But he was not happy there. Al- 
though it was the place of his own choosing he was afraid, and 
at last he had to leave it and go to the mountains where God first 
sent him. Now this makes me think of the little faults and 
fjEolings of men in which they indulge, and for which they plead 
because there is so little harm in them. The irritability, 
drollery, foolish talking, &c.; the pipe, the glass, &c. "Is it 
not a little one 1" So almost every one has his Zoar where he stops 
short of full consecration to God's service. Consequently there is 
fear and spiritual leanness. People don't like to die at Zoar, and 
those who get saved have at last to go to the mountain. You 
can fill up this outline in your own way. 

* So Tommy and Tilda are going to get married ! Well, I have 
not a word to say against it. If my blessing were worth aught 
they should have it, nor am I at present rich enough to make it 
assume a substantial form. But seeing my blessing is worth 
nothing, I do pray that the Lord's blessing may rest upon them ! 
It makes rich and adds no sorrow. 

* For myself, through the Lord's mercy I continue well. I find 
the Word very precious to me. I have always to be working in 
it, and, lo ! it is a mine of gems. The deeper I dig the more pre- 
cious they are. 

*In the Church we have, especially on Sunday evenings, a lar^ 

7 
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congregation, but we do want more Divine power. Many of the 
people are asleep in their sins, and i^e loudest blasts of my 
trumpet seem incapable of waking them. May the blessed 
Spirit put forth His power.' 

To the writer, Nov. 17. * I wish you could teach me the 
secret of doing good, for it really seems no matter how or what I 
preach or say or do, this people cannot be moved. They will come 
and listen, and show me every respect, and that is alL We have 
the same routine, the same prayers, and, alas ! the same indifference 
all the year round. This causes me de«p searching of heart, and 
much heaviness of soul. I have been told for a long time that 
good is done ; but verily good is a thing that shows itself, and 
amongst my regular congregation, I must confess, I see but little 
of it. I sometimes fear that there are causes in the Church itself 
which hinder the free course of the word. But how to lay one's 
finger on them and remove them is another question. Yet the 
Lord liveth and reigneth, and blessed be His name.' 

The following to his Uncle James, Sept. 18, affords a very 
fair specimen of his happy manner of illustrating and applying 
sacred truth. * Have ever you thought about God's looking- 
glass 1 You find it in 2 Cor. iii. 18. If you had a mirror 
made of polished silver or steel, and were to let the sun shine 
upon it, it would reflect the rays so powerfully that if you were 
to look into it just then it would make your face shine with 
the radiance. And if Aunt Betsy were to come in and see you, 
she would say, " Dear me, how bright and young James looks I " 
Why, even this would change you ! 

* But God's looking-glass is the gospel. Upon it the Sun of 
Righteousness shines, and looking into it we see reflected the 
glory of His wisdom. His justice. His love. True, our eyes cannot 
see that glory in His person, but the soul that contemplates it in 
the gospel by the Holy Spirit is " changed into the same image " 
— made to reflect the Divine brightness. Moreover, the more 
we look into that glass the brighter we shall shine. Moses went 
up and communed with God, and when he came down his face 
shone, but it was only for a while. That glory faded away ; but 
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if we meet with Grod in the gospel, our souls shall shine, and 
communiag with Him from day to day, " we shall be changed 
from glory to glory." It begins 'in glory, and it ends in glory. 
Why, then, do not the people see this glory and shine in it 1 Be- 
cause they have veils on their faces. The people who love drink, 
who love money, who love ease, and all such, are going about 
with veils on their faces, and they cannot see. This is the reason 
that, when Mr Thomas holds up the looking-glass and the light 
shines from it, Philip's soul brightens and he goes home as 
happy as a king, but the man that sits beside him goes home 
and thinks nothing about it. Philip * gazes with " open face," 
but the other man has a veil on. May the Lord take the veils 
from the hearts of the people. 

' My dear uncle, pray for me, that I may be humble enough 
for the Lord to use me for His own glory, for there ia a sad lack 
of salvation in this place.' 

To his sister Maria, Nov. 19, 1868. * I wonder if you both 
love Jesus ! If you only had His love in your hearts, it would 
prove a great blessing to you all your lives. It would act like 
oil on the wheels of Hfe, making them run softly and sweetly. 
When the waters become troubled, as assuredly they wiU, love 
will be like oil on them, calming and smoothing them down. 
When old age comes and the face gets wrinkled, love will be like 
oil, making it to shine. And when the lamp of life bums low, 
love will then be like oil, burning with a bright and steady flame, 
illumining the dark valley of death. Bless God ! the love of 
Jesus is a treasure. My dear Maria, don't rest until it fills your 
heart, for it pleases the Lord to put this heavenly treasure in 
earthly vessels. May God bless you both ! ' 

To the writer, Jan. 21, 1869. Adverting to several recent 
deaths of friends, he blends with expressions of sympathy his 
own assurance of eternal blessedness. * It is, indeed, very sad to 
think how many deaths there have been of late in dear mother's 
family. God *is surely speaking to those who remain, " Be ye 

* Mr Thomas was then the minister at Priesthill, and Philip a yery pious 
and devoted man, eminent in trials and in holuieaa. 
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also ready." Wliat a sweet thought it is, that those who are 
recently gone are now with the Lord. Theirs surely is the better 
part. £ut if we be faithful (and I feel persuaded God's grace 
will keep us) we shall soon join them. What a meeting then ! ' 
His friends little thought, when they read these lines, he would 
be the first to be greeted by the departed ones in the better land. 
While resident in Guernsey Mr Carlisle supplied an interest- 
ing article every month for the * Juvenile Instructor,' and besides 
this he acqidred a knowledge of the French language ; but these 
extra engagements were not allowed to interfere with his pulpit 
preparations, nor his other numerous duties. He generally pre- 
pared three new sermons each week. As a faithful and diligent 
pastor, he regularly visited his people, especially the poor and 
afflicted of his congregation, devoting almost every afternoon 
to the shepherding of his flock ; he was present at every prayer- 
meeting, and every other meeting for Christian fellowship or 
Church business. At the same time he was ready to join in 
every public movement with other ministers and Christian de- 
nominations for the spiritual good of the population, displaying 
a catholicity of spirit which won for him the cordial and fervent 
esteem of Christians of every name. 

In these pious and devoted labours Mr Carlisle continued 
until the ensuing annual Conference, which terminated his three 
years' labours in that lovely Island ; and though the results of his 
zealous and prayerful endeavours were not equal to the extent 
of his desires, they were successful in a far higher degree than 
he imagined ; and many persons identified with other religious 
denominations received spiritual good under his ministry. All 
were anxious that he should continue his useful labours in 
Guernsey, but he felt it a duty to remove, though the resolve 
cost him many a pang ; for while the people loved him with a 
fervour continually increasing, he loved them with an intensity 
that words could not express ; and probably had the regulations 
of the Denomination permitted a settled pastorate, he would have 
Jbeen glad to labour amongst them to the end of his life. His 
last sermon was equally aSecUouatG and solemn. The congre- 
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gation was mmsually large, and during his earnest appeals to the 
people, their hearts seemed to be moved as the trees of the forest 
are moved by the wind, and the impressions of that evening will 
never be forgotten. In a day or two the hour of separation 
came, when, amid deep emotion and tears of mutual affection, 
they gave each other the final farewell, and parted, to meet no 
more until they meet in the spirit world. 
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CHAPTEK X. 

MR Carlisle's ministry at plaistow, 1 869-70. 

We come now to a part of Mr Carlisle's history in whicli he 
felt it a sacred duty to change his position, by entering the Con- 
gregational Body. This was not the result of any quarrel with 
either his own Denomination or any persons within its pale — 
he loved the ministers and people of the Connexion in which 
he had been converted and nurtured ; nor was there any change 
in his theological sentiments, or in his views respecting the funda- 
mental principles of Church government ; but he had a convic- 
tion, resulting from repeated failures of health, that his delicate 
constitution unfitted hiTn to endure the ordinary labours and 
exposures of the itinerant ministry. It is true that he had a pre- 
ference for a settled pastorate ; but his love for his own people 
would never have, allowed him to leave the Body, if his consti- 
tution had been adequate to the * itinerancy.' He durst not 
leave the ministry, for God had called him to it ; but he could 
not discharge its duties in the ordinary circuits of his own De- 
nomination, and therefore to occupy a sphere of labour in 
another body became a necessity. It is probable that the 
authorities of his own Denomination would have been will- 
ing to make special arrangements to meet his case, at least 
for a time, and this was suggested to him by the writer of 
this memoir; but that he regarded as a doubtful expedient, 
which could be only temporary and liable to miscongtruc- 
tion, and therefore undesirable and unsatisfactory. Mr Carlisle 
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uttered not a word that might weaken the attachment or dis- 
turb the relations of others. But when far away from the 
scene of his former labours, and without having entered upon 
any engagement as to the future, he wrote a respectful letter to 
the Conference of 1869, tendering with deep regret his resigna- 
tion as a minister of the Body. Subsequently he wrote numer- 
ous affectionate letters to his friends in various parts of the Con- 
nexion assigning the reason which had influenced his conduct, 
but at the same time encouraging and confirming them in their 
existing relations with their own Denomination. Out of a num- 
ber of such letters now lying before us, we give one, which he 
sent to the members of his Monday evening class which he had 
established in Guernsey. 

* London, June 26, 1869. 
*My dear young Friends, 

* Although so short a time has elapsed since I left you, 
it seems to me exceedingly long. Unsettled as I have been 
during that space, I have much missed the precious meetings we 
used to have together. Many a time, when other circumstances 
in connection with the Church depressed me, I have felt 
cheered and strengthened when I have met with you. Indeed, 
your class was to me the brightest spot on the ground in 
which I laboured while in Guernsey. Nor can I tell you how 
much I felt, when on the day of leaving I waved my last fare- 
well to those of you who were able to come down to see us off. 
The precious souvenir of yourselves and the lovely islands 
which you kindly gave us, keeps you continually before us.* 
We often talk of you, and in prayer I find myself asking 
God to keep you all. I miss such meetings as we had to- 
gether much ; but if it please the Lord ultimately to give me 
a settled place, I hope to make up in some measure for this lack 
by Scripture and Inquiry-meetings. You will, of course, have 
heard of the step I have taken since leaving Guernsey. I have 

* The reffirence is to a beautiful album presented to him by the members 
of his Scripture class. It contained 'a photograph of each, and numerous 
Tiews of the picturesque scenes in the Island of Guernsey. 
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written to so many on the subject, that no doubt you will have 
heard the true reason of it. In a sentence, I may now just say, 
that I felt I could not return to that kind of work in the Eng- 
lish Circuits which fonnerly had broken me down, and nearly 
cost me my life. Whatever sacrifices may be required for 
Christ, a sacrifice of this kind is not required at the shrine of a 
Denomination, especially when there is another in which the 
conditions exist under which I can live and labour, and at the 
same time preach the gospel with all the liberty I have been 
accustomed to enjoy. 

'This step has caused me much anxiety and pain, and 
although it may be misunderstood by some, and misrepresented 
by others, I feel I have the approval of God, and now He is 
guiding me whither He wilL 

* Having made this very short explanation, I must now com- 
mend you to His grace. I do hope you will all regularly attend 
the meeting. You cannot tell what joy it gives a minister's 
heart when he sees the young rallying around him. I am glad 
you like Mr Radcliff, and I am sure you will like Mr Lynn. When 
one is removed from you, be assured the Lord cares for you and 
will send you another. It was His wiU that I should leave. I 
believe it is by His will that Mr Lynn comes. Receive him as 
from the Lord. Above all, seek ever to abide in Jesus. He 
loves you, and wiU never fail you. May His everlasting arms 
be around and underneath you ! And in the great Day may you 
all be presented perfect in Him. 

* Mrs Carlisle unites with ine in kind and Christian regards. 

* I am very affectionately yours in Christ, 

*Thos. Carlisle. 

* To the members of the Monday evening class.' 

In the month of June Mr Carlisle was requested to preach 
on two successive Sundays for a Congregational Church at Plais- 
tow, near London. The request was renewed for one month, 
but before that time had expired he was unanimously requested 
to accept the pastorate. The salary guaranteed was only £150, 
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without manse or famiture, or any of the extras usually provided 
for Methodist ministers ; but as Mr Carlisle was actuated, not 
by worldly ambition, but by a supreme desire for usefulness, he 
accepted the offer ; and amongst a plain and simple-hearted but 
pious and devoted people, he hoped to find a sphere at once 
congenial with his tastes and fruitful in spiritual results. The 
chapel was spacious and well-built, having a large Sunday and 
day school adjoining. Both had been erected and left free from 
debt, mainly through the enterprise and benevolence of the 
Eev. John Curwen, who had been pastor of the Church for a 
number of years. Four years previously Mr Curwen had, 
through imperfect health, resigned his pastoral charge ; but he 
still remained a warm friend of the Church, and though living 
at a distance, he occasionally attended its services. From vari- 
ous causes, however, the Church and congregation had declined, 
and Mr Carlisle took charge of the same with diminished num- 
bers and resources. 

Oct. 12th the recognition services were held. The attendance 
was large. The Eevs. Dr Spence, J. Curwen, J. Kennedy, M. A., J. 
Knaggs, C. Vernon, G. Firth, T. Perfect, J. Smedmore, and 
J. A. Griffin took part in the services, which were both interest- 
ing and solemnly impressive. The Rev. J. Curwen presided, 
and the Rev. Dr Spence delivered the charge. The frankness and 
candour of Mr Carlisle on the occasion were much admired by 
both ministers and people. He said, * It is now Httle more than 
eighteen years since I, when but a lad, was led to the Saviour. 
From that time in all my movements I have sought to be guided 
by God, and I believe the cloudy pillar that went before 
Israel has, though unseen, gone before me. That cloud which 
for years moved to and fro, leading me hither and thither, now 
rests ; and it is because of this I stand in my present position. 
As a Congregationalist I am but yoimg, for my union with this 
Body dates only from the time of my coming here. Formerly I 
was identified with the Methodist New Connexion. It was 
through the instrumentahty of that Body of Christians I was 
first led to Christ, and amongst them I rose through the various 
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grades of usefulness, until they honoured me by putting me into 
the ministry ; and my wish for special training for the work was 
by them so far gratified that, in company with several other 
young men, I enjoyed the advantage of nearly three years* train- 
ing under the efficient tuition of Dr Cooke. I found, too, amongst 
the ministers and members of the Methodist New Connexion 
a deeply-rooted love of liberty, and a corresponding hatred of 
despotism, whether in Church or State ; so that between the two 
Denominations I find in this respect a strong sympathy. And the 
men whose minds are broad enough and strong enough to grasp 
the different sides of Divine truth, perceive that on all funda- 
mental points of doctrine there is substantial agreement. Hold- 
ing, as I have always held, the Headship of Christ in the Church, 
the vicariousness of His sufferings and death, salvation by faith 
alone in Him, the necessity of the Holy Spirit's presence and in- 
fluence, first to prepare man's heart for the reception of Divine 
truth, and then to renew and purify man's nature ; giving to God 
all the glory of man's salvation, throwing on man the responsi- 
bility of his sin and its consequences, I found myself in full 
sympathy with the people here, and the people in fuU sympathy 
with me. We needed not to adjust our creed, for our creed was 
one. I had for years a preference for the ministry of a settled 
pastorate, but I did not deem a mere preference a sufficient reason 
to leave one Denomination for another. That step I did not dare 
to take until necessity was laid upon me. Owing to the exposure 
incident to the itinerancy, my health was twice broken down 
and my labours suspended ; and on each occasion my life was 
all but despaired of. For two years I was laid aside from 
the regular ministry. This proved to me a stem and severe 
discipline. I resumed my work in Guernsey three years ago, 
where I had but one congregation, and my health was preserved 
and invigorated ; but as the time drew near for me to leave the 
Island, I felt I could not return to labours of the itinerancy as 
required in most of the Circuits, as I had little doubt that the 
same exposure would produce the same painful results. I there- 
tore resigned my position as a minister in the Body. I came here 
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a stranger in the midst of strangers, but I found tlie arms of 
Christian sympathy open to receive me. My heart responded to 
the touch of the well-known influence. It was enough. The 
union thus brought about in the order of Divine Providence has 
since been cemented by prayer, by labour, and by blessing. 
When I came I knew nothing of the peculiar circumstances of 
the Church, and I determined to know nothing but Christ. I 
assume no priestly power over you. I am a bishop to watch for 
your souls — ^a minister to serve you in the gospel. The Bible to 
me contains the revelation of God's will to man, and in it I hear 
His voice speaking to man. The Atonement is to me, not the 
mere illustration of an idea, but a true and proper sacrifice for 
sin. The Holy Ghost to me is not a mere influence, but a Liv- 
ing, Personal Consciousness. The Christian life is to me a dis- 
cipline and a progress, beginning in grace and finding its con- 
summation in glory. The judgment-seat of Christ is to me a 
solemn reality ; so is heaven, and so is hell. With a mind per- 
vaded by these truths, and a heart open to their mighty in- 
fluences, I mean by God's grace to preach. In accepting this 
charge, I feel that of myself I can do nothing, but my suffi- 
ciency is of God.' 

Mr Carlisle entered upon his duties as pastor of the Church at 
Plaistow in the same spirit which had actuated him through the 
whole course of his ministry, adapting his discourses to raise the 
spiritual tone of his Church and to the special state of the uncon- 
verted in his congregation. He had a conviction that in all 
congregations there are many who know and in some degree ap- 
preciate the truths of religion, but who, unfaithful to their convic- 
tions, remain undecided and trifling, habitually postponing their 
salvation to a future period. To such he addressed many a 
rousing appeal, many an earnest expostulation, demanding, in the 
name of his Master, and by the solemnities of the eternal world, 
their instant decision. He knew, too, that in most Churches there 
were many members living far beneath the gospel standard of 
personal religion, and these he urged with apostolic fervour to 
rise to a higher life, setting forth with attractive loveliness and 
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power tlie privileges and tlie blessedness of personal holiness and 
intimate communion with God. He gave to every one a portion 
of meat in due season, and brought out of the Divine treasury 
things both new and old. He had a large stock of manuscript 
sermons which he had previously preached to the edification of 
his hearers in other places, but he used very few of them, feeling 
that new sermons must be made to meet the varied condition of 
the people, and to keep his own mind as a minister fresh, elastic, 
and vigorous. While earnestly plying the members of his 
Church by the exposition and enforcement of gospel truth, he 
exemplified and adorned the truth himself by the lustre of a holy 
life, and by his diligent attendance upon all the social means 
of grace. Besides the Sabbath and week-night preaching there 
was a prayer-meeting on the Monday and another on the 
Saturday evening, the latter being specially designed to sup- 
plicate the Divine blessing on the services of the approaching 
Sabbath. He was never absent from these means of grace, know- 
ing the influence of ministerial example, and feeling himself as 
much in need of social prayer as the humblest member of his 
Church. To these means he added a Bible-class for the instruc- 
tion and edification of the Sunday-school teachers and the young 
people of his congregation ; and also a mutual improvement 
meeting for young men, whom he encouraged to write papers on 
Biblical and scientific topics. Of these meetings he was himself 
the president and tutor, and it was his habit to prepare himself 
carefully each week to render his supervision as instructive and 
beneficial as possible. He was stimulated by the hope, top, that 
some of the young men would soon be competent to assist in 
aggressive action, by conducting religious services in the cottages 
of the surrounding neighbourhood. 

There were about four hundred children attending the week- 
day and Sabbath schools, and in both Mr Carlisle found an ap- 
propriate sphere of usefulness. He took an unflagging interest 
in them and the teachers, and always presided at their quarterly 
meetings. As one means of arresting the attention and impress- 
ing the hearts of the children, he adopted the plan of a quarterly 
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sennon to the scliolars, employing the most familiar style in ad- 
dressing them, bringing down the truth to their capacities, and 
illustrating it by imagery and similitudes originated by his own 
fertile mind. The children were so deeply interested in these 
services that they always longed for their return, and their minds 
were so powerfully impressed that, for months afterwards, they 
remembered and could repeat the leading thoughts of his dis- 
courses. 

Mj Carlisle was unremitting in his pastoral duties, especially 
in visiting the poor and afflicted members of the Church and 
congregation. Nor did he confine his attention to these, but was 
ever ready night or day to obey any call that might require his 
ministration in the chamber of sickness or the home of sorrow. 
A friend having handed him the sum of twenty pounds to 
be employed, as he might think best, for the interests of the 
Church, he conceived the plan of expending it in a novel way 
of getting access to the lowest and most indifferent of the popu- 
lation. His plan was to visit such people at their houses, and 
invite them to take tea with him and some Christian friends in 
the school-room, and then, having them present, to talk to them 
about their souls and engage with them in prayer for their salva- 
tion. But this plan was cut short by his unexpected removal 
to a better world. 

The state of Mr Carlisle's own mind, and the spirit in which 
he pursued his labours, may be seen in a letter to his uncle, Mr 
James Carlisle. 

* Park Hoad, Plaistow, London, E., Nov. Sth, 1869. 

'My dear Uncle James, 

* No, no, I have not forgotten you, nor Aunt Betsy 
either. I have only been busy, busy, and so delayed writing 
from time to time ; and now, thanks to the rain, which pre- 
vented me from going out, I am found writing to a few of my 
long-neglected friends to fill up a forced leisure hour. 

* When I came to Plaistow I did not leave God behind me. 
The pillar of cloud was over above, and, blessed be the Lord^ a 
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little of the fire was within. Through His mercy I have now a 
home of my own, and there is an altar for God in it. In con- 
nection with the chapel we have fine schools, both day and Sun- 
day, but what will interest you most is the fact that God has 
begun to bless my ministry, especially among the young. A good 
number already have come forward to join the Church, and I have 
no doubt but there are numbers of others under very serious im- 
pressions. The congregation, too, is improving, and so far as I 
can see the word goes home. In some cases I hope it is " quick 
and powerful" The Church had passed through a very severe 
ordeal before I came, but now the people are encouraged, and 
certainly they receive me as a man sent to them by God. 

* Sometimes I fear lest I should prove unfaithful to God, and 
I think what a sad thing it is for any one, when he comes to 
the end of life, to have the conviction he has lived in vain. 
The best thing to gain in this world, I now see, is to do the 
work well and faithfully for which God has called us. Life thus 
becomes a blessing and death a joy ; and really life glides away 
rapidly, although we hardly realize it. Here I am with my wife 
and two romping boys. Why, it seems only the other day that 
I was little Tom Carlisle with hair as white as flax yonder at the 
Maze. But all is changed now. My own boys are playing 
about, and living their little round just as I used to do, only 
with this difference, through the Lord's mercy, they are better 
cared for. 

* I hope Mr and Mrs Shone are well and happy with you. 
I wish you had known his mother. She lived near to God here 
and is very near the throne just now. Give my love to Mr and 
Mrs Shone. 

* Let us keep near to God. Eemember the fire that was first 
kindled from heaven was always to be kept burning. What 
does this put you in mind of 1 Hope you and Aunt Betsy are 
weU. Love to all on the hUL We are all as usual We unite 
in love to you all. May God bless you ! 

* I am your affectionate nephew, 

'Thomas Carlisle.' 
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In the month of January he organized a plan of special ser- 
viceSjextending over eight days, when plain, earnest, and heart- 
searching sermons were delivered ; on the two Sabbaths, and on 
the intervening evenings of the week untQ Friday, two addresses 
were delivered by ministers on the duty and importance of 
personal religion, accompanied and followed by earnest prayers 
for the salvation of souls. Mr Carlisle himself took part at each 
service, and appealed individually to many persons for their im- 
mediate submission to God. The Saturday evening, which 
closed those services, was employed as usual in prayer. These 
special means were signally owned of God. About twenty 
young people, some of whom had been previously impressed by 
the Spirit of God, decided that week to give their hearts to the 
Saviour, and it is gratifying to record that they remain steadfast 
to this day. 

As the year advanced both the congregation and the Church 
continued to increase. Indeed, there was not a single Church 
meeting held, during the period of Mr Carlisle's ministry, but in 
which some members were proposed for admission into the 
Church. And in the mean time his own soul continued to ad- 
vance in knowledge and usefulness. Writing to his Uncle 
James, he says : — 

* Park Road, Plaistow, London, E., April 19, 1870. 

*My dear Uncle, 

* I had a good day on Sunday, especially in the even- 
ing, when I preached about Jesus living now. Can you take 
hold of this thought that the Jesus of Nazareth, of Bethany, of 
Calvary, is living now ? There is a place where He is, and there 
are eyes which now gaze upon Him. And, what is better. He 
knows us at this moment, what we think, and how we yearn 
to know more of Him. On this thought I was enabled to dwell 
until I think a good many, as well as myself, were able to 
realize its force. Grasp it ; it will make you strong. 

* I am glad to hear that now and then you visit the mountain- 
top. Jesus used often to go there. The great Father is wont 
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to reveal Himself to the souls that there seek Him. I think, for 
want of this, many get weak. If we all kept close to God, there 
would be no falling. 

* On the whole I have a good deal to encourage me here. I 
feel I am getting a better hold on the people. They are begin- 
ning to understand me better and to fall into my ways. Our 
progress has not been swift, but it has been substantiaL 

* Domestically, — Dear Tilly is better than she was. The two 
boys are knocking about, enjoying their child life as well as may 
be. I wonder when you will come and see us. Uncle David is 
coming soon. I shall feel delighted to see hiTn, I hope Aunt 
Betsy and you are enjoying good health. I suppose the country 
is now beginning to look lovely. The buds are coming out here 
and the birds are singing from day to day. Were it not for sin 
this would be a gladsome world. Let us get ready for the world 
where there is no sin. 

* My love to you all, including the good brethren at P. HilL 
May God bless you alL 

* I am your affectionate nephew, 

* Thomas Carlisle.' 

As the residence of Mr Carlisle at Plaistow was but a few 
miles from my own abode, the pleasure of our correspondence 
was exchanged for the higher gratification of frequent personal 
intercourse. It was to me no surprise to find him retaining his 
simplicity, humility, and holy fervour. The work of God was 
still his constant theme ; it was the only thing he lived for. His 
studies, his plans of usefulness, his trials and his success, were the 
ever-recurring topics of his conversation. He continued also to 
supply interesting and instructive articles for our Magazine, just 
as he had done for six successive years, furnishing one on natural 
history for each successive number of the Juvenile Instructor up 
to the time of his death. To his diversified studies he added 
that of the Hebrew language ; and indeed, for a considerable part 
of the year, his mind seemed more elastic and vigorous than ever, 
and mental and spiritual labours were his element and delight 
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Writing to his dear mother in March, 1870, he says, * For my own 
part I am as busy as ever, and I think in some measure God is 
graciously blessing my work. I have a good deal to encourage 
me in it. I hope your own health keeps up. I suppose you will 
soon begin to be busy with the crops. I wonder if you are daily 
sowing that seed the fruit of which is to be reaped in heaven. 
May God help us all to do this ! ' Mr Carlisle himself was thus 
sowing, and he reaped a good degree of fruit even while he was 
sowing. Forty-five members were added to his Church in Plais- 
tow during the short time of his labours there ; but little did 
he or others think that he was soon to cease sowing and enter 
upon his eternal reward. Yet so it was. 

In the month of May his uncle, Mr David Carlisle, accom- 
panied by a friend from Ireland, came on a visit to his nephew, 
who with his usual cordiality not only welcomed them to his 
cottage, but went with them to several of the great meetings of the 
season in Exeter Hall, and to other places of interest. He was 
then apparently in the enjoyment of his usual health, but on the 
day he parted with his uncle at the Eailway Station he com- 
plained of shivering, cold, and headache, and the next day 
feverish symptoms came on, and he was unable to preach as usual 
that evening at his own place. He remained poorly during that 
week, and when the Lord's day came he was totally unfit to 
take the pulpit ; yet he would preach in the evening, though he 
appeared like a dying man as he occupied the sacred desk. He 
had not physical energy to take the whole service, nor to exert 
himself as usual in the delivery of his discourse ; but he preached 
a quiet and impressive sermon from the words, * Looking unto 
Jesus.' The next day his health became worse, and at night his 
throat was highly' inflamed, and fomentations had to be applied 
to give him relief. During the week he suffered from gastric 
fever, and the next Sabbath was compelled to rest. I went over 
to Plaistow to preach for him in the evening, and perceived a 
considerable change in his appearance. He was, however, 
somewhat better than he had been, and had made arrangements 
to go on the following day to Southend for a change of air, Hsv 

8 
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Tetamed apparently in better health, and took both services on 
the following Sabbath. In the evening he preached on the 
Paschal Lamb as a type of Christ, and after service administered 
the I»rd'8 Supper, and received several persons into Chnrch fel- 
lowship. The occasion was one of nnosnal solemnity and 
power, and his earnest eloqaent appeals that evening will never 
be forgotteiL Bat it was memorable, too, as the last time he 
preached, and there can be no doabt bnt the effort hastened the 
fatal crisis. This was the 6th of June. 

On the following Wednesday morning he came to Forest 
Hill, to see me prior to my departnre for onr Annual Conference, 
and he brought with him an article for our Juvenile Magazine. 
It was the last article he wrote, and it was the last time I saw 
him alive. He said he felt that he must come and see me before 
I left home. He remained with me for dinner, and we had an 
interesting conversation on Church matters ; and, dear man, he 
showed much concern for my own health, fearing lest the labours 
and anxiety of the approaching Conference would be too much 
for me to bear. I was deeply affected by his appearance. His 
usual colour was gone, his countenance wore a paleness I had 
never seen before, and I could not shake off the uneasiness his 
appearance produced. Still I comforted myself with the thought 
that the rest and the change of air, for which he was then mak- 
ing arrangements, would soon restore him to his usual health. 
He returned to Plaistow to attend a Juvenile Missionary Meet- 
ing in his own Church, and as I had to leave home on the Friday 
morning to attend our Annual Conference, I saw him no more. 
On the next day, the 10th of June, he felt languid and 
poorly. On the Friday he was rather worse, and suffeiied from 
rheumatic pains. On the Saturday he rose, but was obliged to 
return to his bed ; and as he lay there in pain wrote in pencil a 
copious outline in preparation for the following day. The subject 
of his meditation was the miraculous fa 1 ]of the walls of Jericho, 
and the outline now lies before me, the last lines he wrote. The 
fiaint outline speaks of the valley of Jordan, the land of Canaan, 
and ita inheritance by the victorious tribes ; and thus his last 
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theme as a minister harmonized well with his own position and 
state of mind as a Christian then about to cross the Jordan of 
death, and enter into the promised land. 

As the day advanced his pains increased, yet he still clung to 
the hope of preaching on the following day, saying, * If I cannot 
walk I might be conveyed in a coach, and deliver my sermon 
sitting if I cannot stand.' But his work on earth was done. The 
sermon was prepared but never preached. God was calling him 
up higher for another work, though then His servant knew it not. 
Mr Carlisle had a restless night, being full of pain, and when the 
Sabbath morning came all hope of preaching that day was given 
up even by himself. Medical aid was called in, and the doctor 
found that there was every symptom of rheumatic fever. Many 
members of lus Church came to see their afilicted pastor, and he 
much enjoyed their presence and conversation. But when night 
came he remarked to his beloved wife, that the day had been 
one of the hardest he had ever had, for that forced inactivity 
was far worse than arduous labour. 

As day followed day his pains continued, leaving one part of 
his frame only to attack another. Still there was no apprehen- 
sion either with himself or others that the disease would prove 
fatal. His medical adviser at the end of the week stated that 
there was no danger, that he was progressing favourably. He 
still took an interest in all around him, and spoke much of his 
Church, expressing great anxiety lest it should suffer through the 
suspension of his labours. He remarked to his dear wife that he 
thought his affliction would render him a more effective minister, 
for it taught him from personal suffering to sympathize more 
deeply with the afflicted members of his flock, and more perfectly 
to adapt his discourses to their comfort and encouragement under 
the pains and trials of life ; adding, * it is one thing to speak of 
suffering, but another to bear it.' At the same time, amid the 
most intense pain, he never murmured, never uttered one com- 
plaining word, nor did his countenance betray one impatient 
look. He was all submission and love. He had the Scriptures 
read to him daily. The First Epistle to tlaa CoTV£i\\i\«EL^ V^-rvsi^ 
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been the portion of Scripture for his daily closet devotion, he re- 
quested Mrs Carlisle to read therein for him from day to day. 
But when his illness continued, he said, * My dear, I think we 
will change from the Epistle to the Corinthians and go to 
John, for there Christ Himself dwells much on love, and love is 
the theme now for me. I want more love.' 

As day succeeded day, his mind continued to revert to his 
Church. He said he could meditate on nothing so well adapted 
to himself and his people as the passage in Psalm cxxviL, 
* Except the Lord build the house, they labour in vain that build 
it,* remarking that the happy flourishing state of his Church 
might possibly engender too much a sense of satisfaction and 
security, and lead them to depend too much on eadi other, and 
too little on God. 

The second Sunday found him still confined to his bed. A 
number of the members of his Church came to see him, and he 
spoke to them in his usual affectionate manner ; but no one 
intimated, for no one thought, that his end was near. All seemed 
fully to calculate on his early restoration to health and the holy 
work in which his soul felt so much delight. Three young men, 
one of them a relative, having entered his chamber, he fixed his 
eyes upon them with deep and tender interest, spoke to them of 
the supreme importance of religion as the guide and sanctifier of 
youth, and urged them most affectionately and earnestly to give 
their hearts at once to God. They were much impressed by his 
solemn remarks. Let us hope that momentous interview will 
not be forgotten. 

When Monday morning came he felt considerably better, 
and towards evening his pains left him, when full of gratitude he 
exclaimed, * I thank the Lord, I believe I shall soon recover.' 
He hoped soon to leave the chamber of affliction and enter upon 
bis beloved work, with renewed energy derived from the con- 
sciousness of fresh mercies and increased obligation. His dear 
wife and friends rejoiced with him in the prospect of his re- 
cover/. That night, however, though still free from pain, he 
was feverish and restless. TVift iv«x.\. TaoYidng he was in much 
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the same state, but was inclined to sleep, and when night came 
on his mind began to wander. Sometimes he repeated texts of 
Scripture, and sometimes he fancied he was at worship and listen- 
ing to a sermon. On Wednesday morning the fever still ran 
high, and he had occasional aberrations. Yet he had long 
Incid intervals, and spoke quite rationally, and desired his be- 
loved wife to read for him a portion of Scripture. She read a 
portion of John xiv., * Let not your heart be troubled : ye be- 
lieve in Grod, believe also in me. In my Father^s house are 
many mansions : if it were not so, I would have told you. I go 
to prepare a place for you,' &c. Listening devoutly, he said, 
* That is very sweet ; thank you, my dear.' His medical adviser 
called that day, and having examined him, stated that he was no 
worse than he was the preceding night, and that there was no 
cause for alarm. So little apprehension indeed was felt, either by 
himself or his dear wife, that she with his concurrence made pur- 
chases of certain requisites that morning, in order to make pre- 
paration for his anticipated removal to the sea-side, so soon as 
his recovery would admit the change. That day, the 22nd of 
June, was intensely hot, and in the afternoon the heat increased 
his fever, and towards evening the symptoms became alarming. 
The fever rushed to his brain, he became unconscious and 
breathed heavily. Apoplexy, it is assumed, had taken place. 
Reason no more returned, and after about two hours of uncon- 
sciousness he entered into rest. It was well for him that he 
had not religion to seek when the summons came, for it came at 
last sudden and unexpected ; but it found him ready, and he 
entered into the joy of his Lord. He died, at seven o'clock in 
the evening, on the 22nd of June, 1870, in the 32nd year of his 
age. 

At the time of his departure I was at our Annual Conference 
in Sheffield, indulging the hope of soon seeing him convalescent. 
But a telegram came, which, though not revealing the worst, 
filled me with dismay, and caused me to leave by the next train 
for London. But ere my arrival at Plaistow I was met by a 
friendly messenger, who opened to me the mournful truth that my 
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beloved son-in-lawwas no more. I cannot describe the shock I felt, 
and the mingled feelings of disappointment, sorrow, and anguish 
that tilled my heart. Yet what I felt was experienced in a large 
degree by hundreds of his broken-hearted people, who were 
stunned by an event, which had so soon and so suddenly removed 
from them a pastor so full of love, so instructive and eloquent in 
his ministration, so beautifully consistent and holy in his life, 
and so eminently qualified to be a blessing to them for many 
years. The whole town was moved by the loss sustained, 
ministers of every denomination shared deeply in the general 
sorrow, and all combined to evince their sympathy with the be- 
reaved family and Church. The mournful event was improved 
in the Church at Plaistow by the writer to a crowded and deeply 
affected congregation, in a discourse founded on Genesis v. 24, 
* Enoch walked with God : and he was not ; for God took him.' 

There is no need to review his character ; his labours and his 
letters photograph his mind to the very life. And he was always 
what he seemed to be. Unostentatious, unartificial, unaffected, 
and without suspicion, his life was transparent as crystal, and he 
was simple as a child. In his preaching, his prayers, and his 
conversation, he always seemed below and not above his real 
worth and attainments. There was a vast amount of undeveloped 
mental wealth, of which he seemed himself unconscious, but 
which the growth of years would have disclosed in eminent and 
wide-spread usefulness, had his life been prolonged to the ordin- 
ary age of man. But he is gone to his eternal reward, and his 
powers will expand in a more genial clime. 

It is a mystery to our reason and a trial to our faith that one 
so remarkably quadified, mentally and spiritually, for the work of 
the ministry, should be suddenly removed from a sphere of 
abundant usefulness, just in the flower of his age, while the flush 
of youth was on his cheek, and his life yet apparently in the bud. 
Every one who knew Mr Carlisle felt that God had just made 
him for the ministry. His figure, the expression of his counten- 
ance, the cheerful gravity of his manners, the meekness, the 
gentleness of his disposition, his beautiful voice, his mental 



MEMOIfi OF THE EEV. THOMAS CAELISLE. 119 

powers and resources, and his natural eloquence, all combined 
to render h\m a vessel of honour fitted for the Master^s use. 
Why, then, is the vessel thus prepared by the Divine Master for 
the highest service laid aside when just fitted for the greatest 
use 1 Eeason cannot solve the mystery. Nor is it for man to 
strive against God ; for He giveth not account of any of His 
matters. Yet faith assures us the event is wise and right and 
good, and probably the eternal future will solve the perplexing 
mystery of the present, and justify the ways of God to man. 

The eventj too, is but one of a class. Some of the most dis- 
tinguished of God*s servants have been called away in early life. 
Henry Martyn, that devoted missionary to the East, was re- 
moved while his life was in the bud ; David Brainerd, the 
apostle.to the North American Indians, died at 29 ; T. Spencer 
and R M. M'Cheyne in the very prime of life ; John Smith 
when only 38 ; D. M^Allum at 33 ; David Stoner at 32 ; E. 
Treffey at 33 ; R WaUer at 37 ; David Barker and John HHton 
at 35. 

Even Enoch was translated when he had lived little more 
than one third the term of life in his own day, although a cor- 
rupt world and a degenerate Church needed much his faithful 
admonitions and holy example ; and John the Baptist, after 
a three years' ministry, was called to wear a martyr's crown 
when only about 31. Heaven is the home of saints of all ages. 
God has a right whensoever He pleases to resume what He has 
given, and to call His labourers to rest at the mom, the noon, or 
the eve of life's short day. But though the life of Mr Carlisle 
was short if reckoned by the number of his years, it is not so if 
measured by his labours and usefulness. He began to do good 
publicly from the moment of his conversion, and ceased not un- 
til death, except during the two intervals of labours suspended 
through affliction. Thousands have been blest by his ministry, 
many have been converted to God through his agency, and not 
a few are already with him in heaven, who will be his joy and 
his crown of rejoicing during an eternity of blessedness. 
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my being : and this is the lesson I would illustrate and enforce 
this evening — ^that whatsoever good we do, or get, in this world, 
must be realized as the result of toil and suffering. The sentenice 
pronounced upon man is, * In the sweat of thy face thou shalt 
eat bread.* In other words, we are to toiL But then there is 
hope in our toil. Pandora's box has been opened, and countless 
evils have flown forth to prey upon man, but hope is left at the 
bottom. We sweat, but not for nothing : bread, the pabulum 
of life, is given to us as our reward ; and as we do not live by 
bread alone, the principle is capable of a much wider application. 
It extends to everything that is good, or noble, or desirable, 
which we would realize in this life. K in any worthy enterprise 
you would eat the bread of success, it must be in the sweat of 
your face. The cost of success is labour, with its consequents — 
fatigue and suffering. He who would reap the fruits of victory, 
must first accept the toil and hazard of battle. 

This is the truth I wish to impress upon your minds. My 
object is to inspire your souls with courage in life's battle, and 
with fortitude in suffering. It may be that when we see the one 
great condition of good-doing, and good-getting, is toil and suffer- 
ing, — that the great benefactors of our race have had to pay this 
price in order to accomplish the beneficent object of their 
lives, then we ourselves may be the more willing to tread the 
path which alone leads to life's true goal. And in looking around 
US we find everywhere abundant materials to illustrate this truth. 
Is it not impressed on the very face of Nature ? Are not all her 
active forces struggling to find equilibrium, and in equilibrium 
to find repose ? For this she is continually striving and strain- 
ing. The ebbing and flowing tide, as it daily frets and foams 
around our coasts, is seeking this. For this the winds rush in 
the tempest; for this the lightnings rive the clouds, and the 
thunder booms across the heavens ;-for this the spheres sweep 
round their orbits, and the whole machinery of the universe is in 
motion. And have you not observed that when Nature has 
laboured in storm and tempest, the offspring she brings forth is 
the calm? When wind contends with wind, and the di 
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form and harden it into vessels useful or ornamental he is utterly 
ignorant. Gems are embedded in the earth, pearls lie in the 
depths of the ocean ; but what are gems or pearls to him ? He 
knows not their value ; and if he did, he can neither dig for the 
one nor dive for the other. All around him are mighty forces 
which, if seized and utilized, would bear his burdens and save 
him from much of his toil ; but he looks on these forces as his 
enemies, and regards their developments with terror. Such, 
then, was man's position when at first he received the commission 
to go and subdue the earth. 

Now transfer your thoughts from that solitary man, as he 
stands upon the face of the earth, to what he is at the present 
moment, and behold the contrast ! The world lies at our feet 
all but subdued, offering its vast resources to supply our almost 
numberless wants. Man has invented keys, and unlocking 
Nature's laboratory, has gazed with wonder on her secret pro- 
cesses. He has dug into the earth, and finding her mineral 
treasures, has made them contribute to his well-being. He 
builds his craft, and spreading his canvas, he lays the winds 
under contribution to waft him over every sea. He yokes the 
fire to his chariot, and makes it carry him with greater speed 
than the fleet-footed steed of the desert transports his Arab mas- 
ter. He has even laid hold of that all-pervading force, electricity, 
and by its mysterious operation he flashes with lightning speed 
his messages from continent to continent. And not satisfied 
with his conquests on earth, he has turned his attention to the 
heavens. He has invented his reflecting and refracting tele- 
scopes, and brought the distant stars near ; he has watched the 
motions of planets and suns ; he has discovered the laws which 
bind the universe together, and preserve it in harmonious motion 
from cycle to cycle. Thus the impossible of the past has become 
the actual of the present. The foes that opposed with imperious 
force man's conquest of the earth, have gradually yielded to his 
power, and are now his servants. The bowels of the earth and 
the depths of the sea now pour their treasures at his feet ; the 
wandering winds and defiant fire have become his most us^ " ' 
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allies. He stands, as made by Grod, the lord of creation, and 
heaven above and earth beneath acknowledge his proud pre- 
eminence. 

Such, then, are the triumphs of human skill and industry 
over the forces of Nature. But who can tell what these triumphs 
have cost ) Contrasting the present with the past, we are led to 
the not unnatural conclusion, that a great deal of work has been 
done by somebody — ay, and a great deal of suffering endured as 
weU. As on the day of battle many a real hero finds a grave 
both for himself and his name, so in this prolonged struggle 
many a benefactor of his . kind has toiled and suffered for long 
years, and has died and been forgotten, leaving the precious 
fruits of his efforts to his successors. While some have risen to 
wealth and fame, leaving behind them names which have become 
household words, not a few, equally noble and equally gifted, 
have toiled without reward, and suffered without sympathy, and 
died without recognition. The history of human progress, 
viewed at least in one important aspect, becomes thus a history 
of toil and suffering. Not a few of the men who accomplished 
most have had to suffer most. Eepresentative men crowd upon 
our thoughts. Miltiades, the hero of Marathon, and the saviour 
of his country, thrown by that same ungrateful country into 
prison and left to die in chains ; Socrates, the purest and best of 
the ancient philosophers, condemned to drink the poisonous 
hemlock. In more modern times, Tycho Brahe is expatriated, 
and left to pursue his sublime discoveries among strangers ; 
Kepler, who entered on his labours and pushed forward his 
scientific conquests, is abandoned by his imperial patron, and 
left the prey of disappointment and poverty, until, broken-hearted, 
he sank to rest in the grave. Galileo, in the same age, and soon 
after, dragged before the Inquisition — ^that embodiment of ignor- 
ance, intolerance, superstition, and cruelty — and, in the presence 
of the rack and the flame, made to deny the truthfulness of 
the sublime discoveries with which he had startled the world ; 
and then, gagged and humiliated, sent into obscurity, in 
wretchednesa and remorse to die. But, after all, the philosopher 
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had trodden the path of the stars too far to turn back ; the In- 
quisition had extinguished him, but not the glorious science of 
which he was the apostle — ^for other toilers followed in the wake 
of those illustrious sufferers, and each succeeding age sheds in- 
creasing light on the science of the stars. 

And if from the heavens we descend to the earth, we find 
that discoveries here have been made at the same cost of toil and 
suffering. The life of Columbus was one of struggle. At first 
bandied from court to court, looked upon as a mere visionary, 
and denounced by all that was revered in Europe ; and when at 
length he found himself on the high seas, in quest of the con- 
tinent of the West, he was mutinied against by his own sailors, 
and placed in jeopardy every hour ; and at last, when his life- 
dream became a glorious reality, and the far-stretching continent 
was given to the world, the wreath of honour which he had so 
nobly won had scarcely been conferred upon him, when, with 
ruthless hands, it was torn from his brow ; and then, after 
mingled sufferings in mind and body, through poverty, neglect, 
and pain, he went down to the tomb. Cook, the great navigator, 
clubbed to death by the natives of the Sandwich Islands ; 
Mungo Park, finding a nameless grave in the heart of Africa ; 
Franklin, perishing amid the rigours of an arctic winter ; Liv- 
ingstone, in the African jungle, with the lion's paw on his 
breast and the life-blood streaming from his wound ; and a host 
of others, equally bold, if not so successful, have toiled and suf- 
fered in the cause of science. Chemists, in their laboratories, 
pursuing aU unheeded their curious investigations; inventors, 
staking property and life on the doubtful issues of their experi- 
ments, and sometimes perishing within sight of the goal, leaving 
others to reap the fruit of their genius and suffering ; navigators 
and discoverers, despite the savage elements and still more savage 
tribes, in hunger, in weariness, and death, seeking to bring the 
tribes of earth into a closer brotherhood, and to open its seas, 
and islands, and continents to universal commerce ; men of 
letters, consuming the midnight oil and burning out the vital 
spark of existence, to secure bread for themselves, while tha^ 
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enriched pogterity, — all presentiiig before our minds an aggie- 
gate of toO and suffering something appalling to contemplate. 
And yet this is the price which has been paid for our discoveries 
and progress in science ; and as the present age stands on the 
proud pre-eminence to which it has been raised by the labours 
of those that have gone before, it is pleasing to think that it 
freely accords to those to whom it is so deeply indebted the hon- 
our which is their due, acknowledging the merit of many a man 
which his purblind contemporaries failed to see ; and finding out 
many a neglected grave, has cleared away the weeds by which 
it had been overgrown, and with grateful hand has placed thereon 
a flowery wreath, destined, we trust, never to wither. 

And if from the regions of science and discovery we come to 
look at the progress the nations have made in their political con- 
stitutions, we shall find that almost every step taken in this path 
has been stained with blood. There is not an evil ftom which 
the world has been delivered, but the riddance has cost her much; 
and every boon she has obtained has come as the result of pro- 
longed and agonizing conflict. Light on any subject affecting the 
good of the race, wherever it has been diffused, has had to 
struggle with darkness. Human progress has had to fight its 
way inch by inch ; for despotism and superstition in every age 
have united to arrest its course. Entrenching themselves behind 
ancient customs and human laws, and supporting themselves by 
powerful armies, they have maintained a long and bloody struggle 
against the real friends of humanity. Soon as one line of works 
has been stormed and taken, they have retired to another of 
equal strength. Thus the battle of progress against stagnation 
has raged from age to age ; but of the blood that has been spilt, 
of the sufferings that have been endured, of the heroes which 
have fallen, we can indeed have but a dim conception. 

Were we to endeavour to ascertain what the present political 

liberty enjoyed by ourselves and some other nations has cost, it 

would be necessary for us to read the world's history, and to give 

even a brief sketch, we should have to condense volumes into 

sentences. In almost every age and nation a certain class of men 
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have risen to conspire against the liberties of their fellow-men. 
In ancient times, when Britain was a land of savages, the worid 
for the most pari; was divided between the oppressors and the 
oppressed. The nations of antiquity were governed by absolute 
monarchies^ the fundamental idea of which was that the monarch's 
will was supreme, and the people existed only to minister to his 
pomp or power ; and when, goaded to madness by oppression, 
men struggled in sanguinary conflict to be free, it was only to 
set up another tyranny quite as absolute as that which they had 
sought to abolish. Even in Greece, the land of liberty, the home 
of poetry, and the patron of art, the various states were ever 
struggling for the mastery, and tbe various factions in those states 
seemed to think that liberty consisted only in possessing the 
power to depose and crush each other. In Eome, plebeian and 
patrician waged long and bloody strife, till at length the empire 
emerged from the seething chaos, but only with her iron heel to 
crush out the remaining liberties of the world. And, as we trace 
the course of history downward, we find the same principle of 
government accepted from age to age for centuries — that the 
dominant class, whoever they might be, possessed a kind of 
Divine right to oppress those beneath them ; and when the 
nationalities, groaning beneath their burdens, have lifted up their 
shackled hands imploring that freedom which was their heaven- 
patented birthright, the only response to their agonizing cry was 
the lash, the rack, the dungeon, the gibbet ; and when, goaded 
to madness, they have arisen in frenzied effort to contend for 
their rights, and have for a time succeeded, what has been the 
price they have paid ? In some cases years of agonizing struggle 
and suspense, and in most cases the noblest lives have been laid 
down. Every nation has its story of heroism to tell, and its 
national liberators, around whose names many a precious memory 
of brave deeds done, and of deep sufferings nobly endured, 
proudly clusters. But we need not go back to the past ages for 
illustrations of this. With our own eyes we have looked on the 
banished patriot, while we have listened with thrilling interest 
to the tale of his and his nation's wrongs. With our own ears 
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we have heard from afar the wail of the oppressed : we have 
heard, too, the trumpet's call to the sons of liberty to muster to 
the conflict ; and we have held our breath in painful suspense 
while the battle has been fought ; and we have waited until we 
have seen liberty emerge from the conflict crowned with triumph, 
but her garments dripping with gore — the price she paid for the 
crown. We have, for instance, seen a brighter day dawn on 
Italy, and we have hailed the new-bom nation as she has arisen, 
and, one by one, shaken from her limbs the chains which for 
centuries had bound her ; and we have shouted many a gladsome 
congratulation as we have seen her take her place amid the 
nations, adorned with all the beauty of her newly-acquired 
freedom. But what has all this .cost 1 Cost ! let the damp^ 
dark, loathsome dimgeons where her sons pined for years, let the 
racks on which their limbs were stretched in agonizing torture, 
let the whips which cruelly tore their flesh, let the scaffbldg 
which were reddened with their blood, let the streets on which 
they were shot down, let the battle-fields on which they fought 
and fell, — ^unite to tell what it cost ! Let the secret archives of 
Austria and ^Naples and Eome be brought to the light, and there 
on their reddened pages read what it cost Italy to achieve her 
freedom ! 

And now, without staying to tell what it cost to break the 
Concordat in Austria, and to drive the Bourbon from Spain, let 
us particularly refer to one event which must through all time 
make the present age famous. It has been something to live to 
see that sublime sight — ^four millions of our fellow-creatures in 
the United States of America stepping out of the most abject 
bondage into liberty ! But how was the redemption brought 
about 1 Was it in the natural order of things, as when the 
butterfly, called forth by the genial sunshine, burst its chrysalis, 
and spreading its wings flies away to drink the nectar from the 
opening flowers 1 Nay, verily, but as usual ; the greatness of the 
boon determined the amount of the price. In England, Wilber- 
force and his noble co-workers had to toil for years amid con- 
tumely and fierce opposition, and even then twenty'millions 
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sterling were paid to redeem the slaves of the West Indies. But 
in America the institution of slavery had taken such a hold on 
the national economy, that it required a struggle more painful 
and prolonged, and a price more precious, to deliver the nation 
from such a curse and secure justice to the oppressed. The 
tongue of the eloquent orator pleaded in vain ; the pen of the 
graphic writer, depicting on thrilling pages the sufferings of the 
slave, was in vain ; the friends of humanity suffered and 
struggled in vain. Self-interest refused to listen, and the chains 
were bound all the tighter round the limbs of the oppressed. But 
the hour of doom to that * sum of all villanies * was struck. The 
cannon took up the theme, and in tones of thunder, which 
startled the world, on sanguinary battle-fields pleaded the cause 
of the slave ; and though the abolition of slavery was but a 
secondary consideration amongst men — a mere piece of war 
policy — ^yet, in the dispensations of an all-wise Providence the 
only tangible result left to the world from those four years of 
agonizing and bloody strife is the liberation of the slave ; and 
because of this, in times yet to come, this age will stand distin- 
guished among the ages of the past ; and the tale of oppression, 
and the tale of deliverance, wiU be told like that wondrous story 
of old, when the Lord led his redeemed ones * out of the land of 
I^ypt, and out of the house of bondage.* 

But think what all this has cost. The disorganized com- 
merce of the world for the time, and multitudes thrown out of 
employment, and stricken with famine in consequence ; bitter 
heart-burnings and rankling enmities, which it will be the work 
of a generation to remove ; homesteads blackened with fire ; 
flourishing cities battered and ruined with shot and shell ; fair 
and fruitful plains laid waste by fire and sword ; battle-fields 
saturated with blood ; graves filled with hundreds and thousands 
of slain ; weeping widows left desolate ; orphans unprotected, 
grey-headed parents deprived of the stay of their old age ; homes 
deserted and hearts broken — all go to make up the aggregate of 
that tremendous sum which was paid for the redemption of the 

9 
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alavo. It required the baptism of blood to purge that nation 
from the curse of slavery. 

And now let us turn our attention to ourselYeB. At this 
moment we possess a blessing which to many of us is dearer 
than life itself, and without which life would be a pain and 
bunlen. It was the dream of noble minds of past ages ; it was 
the terror of bigotry and superstition. Dreaded by the powerful, 
yearned for by the true, it still seemed distant. Now on the 
point of realization, now far away — ^for ages it escaped the grasp 
of those who risked their all in straining and striving after it 
But now we possess it. Need I say it is religious liberty 1 — the 
liberty to worship God according to the dictates of our own con- 
sciences, enlightened, as we trust they are, by the Word of God. 
No Acts of Uniformity now lie like an incubus upon the religions 
aspirations of our nation ; njo Five-mile Acts come now with ex- 
quisite cruelty to tear the devoted pastor from his loving flock. 
We can read the Word of God, and exercise the intelligence that 
God has given us in interpreting the Scriptures, without being 
hunted down as heretics. In our homes, we raise our family 
altars, and morning and evening burn thereon the incense of 
hallowed devotion, \^thout rendering ourselves obnoxious to 
legally-constituted spiritual guides. In our social circles we can 
hymn the praises of our great Creator, and bow before him in 
solemn prayer, without having first to count the numbers present, 
lest we should render ourselves obnoxious to the pains and 
penalties enforced by Acts of Parliament. We can baptize our 
own babes ; we can bless the nuptials of the sons and daughters 
of our flocks ; we can perform the last sad offices for our dead, 
pronouncing over their ashes the words of Christian hope. We 
can meet in the sanctuaries'^reared by the piety of our fathers, or 
consecrated by our own hands, and worship our God in those 
forms best suited to our own views of Divine truth ; we can sit 
beneath our own vine and enjoy the rich, ripe clusters which 
hang above and around, knowing that no strong alien hand can 
deprive us of our sweet repast ; we can sit beneath the grateful 
shade of our widely-spreading fig-tree, having no fear of any 
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armed band rudely intruding to put an end to our devotions. 
This is our privilege : but what is the price by which it has been 
flecured 1 Centuries of conflict and agony must tell that price. 
We are this day free to think, free to write, free to speak, free to 
worship; but the bitterest tears that England's sons and daughters 
ever shed, and the most precious blood ever spilt on her conse- 
crated soil, were exacted and paid to purchase that freedom. It 
is only in comparatively recent times that men in power and men 
out of power have begun to respect each other's feelings and con- 
victions. It was at the cost of centuries of conflict that parties 
have at length begun to learn the tolerance of each other's 
opinions. But how are we to travel that rugged and circuitous 
path by which this toleration has been arrived at ? Begin at the 
time when "Wickliffe gave the English Testament to the English 
nation, and denouncing the tyranny of popes and exposing the 
corruptions of monks, became the * morning-star of the Reform a- 
• tion,* although that star most assuredly shone from a troubled 
sky. "We come down through the stormy times when the youths 
at the Cambridge and Oxford Universities were reading the 
Greek Testament of Erasmus, and the English people were read- 
ing its translation by Tyndale. We look on many a scene of 
bitter strife and cruel persecution. The fires burned, and men 
true to their convictions were consumed to ashes. The prison 
doors were opened, and young men who had been drinking at 
the fountain of eternal truth were thrust therein to pine and perish 
in their damp and narrow cells. We pass down to the times of 
Mary of bloody memory, and in the metropolis, and in many a 
town throughout the empire, we see the martyrs dragged from 
firiends and family, bound to the stake, enduring the anguish of 
the fire, whence they ascended to the skies in a chariot of flame. 
It was in this way that the price was paid by which the Reform- 
ation in England was secured, and though that event is one for 
which not only the nation but the world ought to be unceasingly 
grateful, full liberty of conscience was not yet secured. The 
price which large-minded and intelligent men had to pay for 
worshipping God according to their convictions, "waa%\^kL^■^^'iIivft.^ 
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in sufferings and blood. They paid it in legal disabilities and 
unrighteous penalties } they were lashed with whips, they stood 
in the pillory, were cruelly mutilated, were exposed to the pelt- 
ing and jeers of the ignorant rabble, and paid it there. As fugi- 
tives they stole away from their homes, and in Holland, among 
a strange people, speaking a strange tongue, in obscurity, in 
poverty, in banishment, they paid the price for liberty to worship 
God; they turned their prow to the western wave, and com- 
mitting themselves to the protection of high Heaven, they en- 
countered the tempests of the wide Atlantic, and ultimately 
found themselves on the bleak shores of New England, their only 
welcome being the roar of the tempest through the virgin forests 
and the war-whoop of the hostile Indian ; and there, with the 
barren earth beneath and the unpropitious skies above, in hunger, 
in weakness, in sickness, in war, in pestilence, in death, they 
paid the price of that they held so dear — liberty to read and 
expound the Word of God, and to worship Him untrammelled 
by the restrictions imposed by man. 

And returning to England, from whence they fled, we find 
many a revered and venerable man confined for years within the 
narrow limits of the filthy prison cells of those days. Black 
Bartholomew's Day comes, and we see, in many a parish, weep 
ing and wailing, for on that dark day 2000 pastors leave their 
flocks rather than do violence to their convictions. A sublime 
spectacle, that noble sacrifice at the shrine of conscience and of 
God ! Passing northward to Scotland, we see the descendants of 
Wallace and Bruce stain the heather of their native hills with 
their blood, rather than forego the privilege of freedom of wor- 
ship. 

Thus, on hard-contested fields, where sword clanged against 
sword and heroic patriots fell ; in fierce and stormy debate in the 
halls of legislature ; in keen and bitter controversy through the 
press ; in prisons, amid accumulations of material and moral 
filth ; in banishment to barren shores and among hostile tribes ; 
on the scaffold, where many a noble sufferer bowed his neck to 
the fatal stroke, — ^was the price paid by which the liberty we now 
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enjoy has been secured. All honour to the men of the past, of 
whatever party, who were true to their convictions ! By their 
fidelity in suffering they procured for us an open Bible and 
freedom of worship, and the liberty they so dearly bought and 
sent down to us. Let us guard it, as we guard the hearths where 
ourselves and children sit, — as we guard the shrines we hold 
sacred to conscience and to God ; and thus let us send it down 
to our children as pure as our fathers have sent it down to us. 

While thus thinking of what our best blessings have cost, it 
cannot be out of place to raise our thoughts to another inherit- 
ance, which is dearer to us a thousandfold than either life or 
liberty — Heaven's best and most precious boon; that which, 
when we are wise enough to secure it, gilds life's darkest cloud 
with hope, and infuses an element of Divine sweetness into the 
bitterest cup which destiny may place in our hands ; that which 
has suspended the lamp of life in the dark grave, dispersing its 
gloom ; which in the hour of bereavement wipes from our eyes 
the bitter tears which otherwise would scald and furrow our 
cheeks ; which brings effectual comfort to our hearts when all 
other comforts have fled ; that which takes the burden of guilt 
from the heart ; which gives peace and satisfaction to man's 
thirsty, restless spirit; which reveals to us ground on which 
with confidence and joy we may stand before the tribunal of the 
Eternal ; that which robes the king of terrors in garments of 
brightness, turning our greatest curse into a blessing ; which dis- 
perses from before our eyes the mists of sense, throws open the 
gates of immortality, and reveals the shining city where there is 
no night ; that which makes time bloom with hope and eternity 
radiant with glory ; that best of blessings which even Heaven 
is capable of bestowing — eternal life — comes to us through agony 
and suffering, the intensest agony and suffering of the greatest 
Being, the Son of God. In an assembly like this, I have only 
to mention Gethsemane and Calvary in order to call forth the 
sacred memories which cluster around their names, and to bow 
our heads in reverent and grateful adoration before Him who re- 
deemed us with His precious blood. 
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Thus we find this lesson stamped on Nature, written on 
every page of history, engraven on the dispensations of high 
Heaven, and confirmed in the experiences of countless thousands, 
that all the good that comes to us in this world comes through 
toil and suffering ; and the practical lesson it conveys to us is, 
that if here halow we would get good, or do good, we must he 
prepared to pay this price. Be assured it is not the man who 
dreams of success, no matter how fine his dreams may be, but the 
man who works, that succeeds in life : it is not the man who, 
when he hears of evils and wrongs, simply sighs over them ; but 
he who goes into their midst, and experiences the agony of actual 
contact with them, and does all in his power to redress them, that 
becomes the hero : it is not the man who, in the quietude of his 
own chamber, surrounds himself with imaginary foes, and fights 
and conquers, but he who goes into the real conflict and con- 
fronts its dangers, that ultimately stands before his country with 
a brow wreathed with honour and a name trumpeted by fame. 
CsBsar, when at one time he had an easy victory, said, * I came, 
I saw, I conquered ; ' but Caesar had learned on a hundred battle- 
fields before how to do this. You have heard of the celebrated 
painter who had been employed to paint a likeness. He finished 
the work in an amazingly brief space of time, and demanded a 
large price for his labour. His patron demurred to paying such 
a high price for a work executed in such a short space of time. 
Said the painter, * It took me twenty years to learn how to paint 
thus ; ' and be assured such success in any department of life is 
not to be realized but by labour. It is wonderful how people, 
especially the young, deceive themselves by dreams. They see 
fortune, character, fame, before them ; they build their castles 
large and imposing ; they fancy they see the world looking ad- 
miringly on. But, alas ! they build their castles in the air, and 
as unsubstantial are they as the mirage which in fantastic forms 
is seen above the horizon. No sooner do they appear than they 
change their forms — then vanish. Eemember that characters 
and fortunes are substantial things, and are not to be secured by 
dreaming. He who would "bwild tlii^ese must be content to dig 
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nis foundations deep, and lay his concrete broad and firm, and 
toil for years in erecting his solid walla. This is work in which 
most men grow grey ere they finally succeed. Let the young, 
therefore, especially understand that if in any business or pro- 
fession they would succeed, they must expect work — ^hard and 
constant work- — as the condition of success. Ere the golden 
grain waves on the harvest-field, the ploughshare, the harrow, 
and the seed must come. 

But I would now arise above the mere question of selfish 
aggrandisement ; for he who lives only to make a fortune or get 
a name; lives for a sorry end indeed : for there is a day coming 
when the great question which will be put to man will not be, 
* What have you secured for yourself?' but, *What have you 
done for others 1 ' and wealth will then be found to consist in 
the fact, not that you accumulated property and died rich, but 
that you spoke kind words, wiped tearful eyes, comforted sor- 
rowing hearts, alleviated human suffering, and brought the 
wanderer back to the path of virtue. Here men are reckoned 
wealthy according to what they have, but there, according to 
what they do ; and it will be found that the poor man, who out 
of his poverty has given a crust of bread and a cup of water to 
the weary wayfarer, and so helped him on his journey, will be 
esteemed more rich than he who has inherited broad ancestral 
acres and a splendid fortune, but has merely used them for selfish 
or family purposes. Keeping this in view, we see that he who 
lives to purpose, who lives successfully, is he who lives to do 
good ; and it must be a consolation to those of us who have to 
toil and struggle even for the bread that perishes, that it is pos- 
sible to enjoy the luxury and honoiu* of doing good. The wealth 
that is real and permanent can be secured by us, whatever station 
in life we may occupy. Not one of us but whose heart may throb 
with the purest and holiest sympathies ; not one of us but may 
diffuse the light of kindness and love in the circle in which we 
move ; not one of us but may cheer some weary pilgrim on his 
way, or ease some burdened heart of the sorrows that oppress it ; 
and at that day when the true estimate of eyer^f xck^TL^ Os^ss&^\js^ 
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will be given to the world, there is not one of ns but may hear 
the words spoken by Him who always speaks the tmth, ' Well 
done.' The wealth that never corrodes, the crown that never 
fades, may be ours. 

But are we prepared to pay the price which secures this % It 
means more than mere toiL A man diligent in his business or 
profession may make a fortune and secure a position in society, 
but he who would do good must be more than diligent ; he must 
be prepared to suffer. And it is well for us, on starting in any 
enterprise, not to commit the blunder of the man who commenced 
building a tower without first counting the cost. The gaunt 
walls of the unfinished building were left standing as the monu- 
ment of his folly ; and men, as they passed by, sneeringly said, 
* This man began to build, but was not able to finish.* If, there- 
fore, in well-doing you would not be weary, ponder well the con- 
ditions you will have to fulfil before you commence. If you 
really tread the path of good-doing, as sure as you have eyes 
they will be often filled with tears ; as sure as you have a heart, it 
will be often pierced with pain. Not only will you have the 
sorrows which those who have loving-kindness in their hearts in- 
variably feel when brought into actual contact with wretched- 
ness and misery, but you will have the keener sorrow of disap- 
pointment arising from the waywardness and indifference of those 
you seek to bless. On many a field where you expected to reap, 
you will find nothing but barren soil ; on many a tree from 
which you expected to pluck the luscious figs, you will find only 
leaves ; voices that you expected to cheer you on, will be uplifted 
to testify against you ; and hearts that you had hoped to soften 
and win with genial influences, will remain cold and hard as 
steel. Men's real littleness, men's fancied greatness, men's nar- 
row-mindedness and self-sufficiency, will all be sources of diffi- 
culty and occasions of sorrow. I sometimes think of that crude 
but striking simile used by the prophet of old, when he represents 
the escaped remnant of Israel as * a piece of an ear and two legs, 
which a shepherd takes out of the mouth of a lion.' So it is in 
doing good, A Christian gladiatoi, you have to enter the arena 
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and struggle with the great lion of evil. Nor are you only to 
put forth all your strength and strain every nerve in the conflict, 
but you must stake your happiness, your health, and perhaps 
your very life on the issue. For weeks, yea, for years, you may 
have to struggle with the great foe, and then you come to reckon 
the spoil, and what is it ] Not the comple carcase for which you 
had prayed and hoped and toiled, but only * a piece of an ear 
and two legs' — a little remnant of what you had hoped to secure ; 
just a little to let you know that all has not been in vain. But, 
oh, how precious is that little ! What satisfaction it brings ! 
For though you may sorrow because your success is not what you 
expected, yet you have the inward consciousness that at least you 
have honestly attempted to do your duty ; and if you have been 
the means of conveying one beam of light to some dark soul ; if 
through your solicitude a halo of hope has been thrown around 
some young life, that otherwise might have been blighted in the 
bud ; if some weary one has been encouraged, or some fainting 
one has been strengthened, or some fallen one been raised, or 
wandering one brought back, though you may have spent your 
life in the service, you have not toiled and suffered in vain. 
When you are gone there will at least be one to drop a tear of 
sincere sorrow upon your grave. And God, who Himself exists 
to do good, will smile sweet approval on your humble effort, and 
at length admit you into the fellowship of the good and the pure 
that gather around His throne. 

Remember the floor of the arena on which you struggle is 
sacred. It has been worn by the knee-marks of the men who 
have laboured and prayed before you. It has been wet with the 
tears of the saints, and reddened with the blood of the martyrs. 
Here the Christian heroes of old contended for the faith, strug- 
gling against error and spreading the truth. Here confessors 
testified, and witnesses suffered, and you have the honour of 
standing where they stood, and of perpetuating that holy 
struggle in the world which was so heroically maintained by 
them. Courage, then ! you toil and struggle in a holy fellow- 
ship. The glorious traditions of the past come down through the 



188 succBSs: what it costs. 

ages to inspire yon. The momentons issues pending on the con- 
flict are yonder to stimulate you ; and upon you are the eyes, 
not of a bloodthirsty multitude, as upon the martyr-gladiator in 
the amphitheatre at Eome of old, but the eyes of angels and of 
Grod ! Wherefore I say, and this is my last word, ' Quit you 
like men, be strong.' 
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' He that saith he abideth in Him ought himself also so to walk, even as He 

walked.' — 1 John ii. 6. 
' Leaving us an example, that ye should follow His steps.' — 1 Peter iL 21. 

It has been truly said that man is an imitative being. Wher. 
ever we look in human society, we find this principle of our 
nature developed. The child no sooner begins to understand 
something of surrounding objects, than it begins to imitate. 
The schoolboy, even in his play, endeavours to imitate the 
transactions of men around him. But this tendency is not 
confined to children ; men are everywhere found imitating their 
fellow-men. He who would succeed in business fixes his eye 
on those whom success has led on to fortune ; he studies their 
plans, applies their principles, and earnestly seeks to achieve 
successes similar to theirs. And whenever a man becomes 
eminent in his profession, the eyes of all others in that pro- 
fession are fixed upon him; his upward course is scanned inch 
by inch ; men puzzle themselves to find out the secret spring 
which raised him ; and their object in all this is to apply the 
lever to themselves so as successfully to imitate the great man 
on whom the eyes of the admiring world are fixed. Hence it is 
we find the feeble and obscure endeavouring to move in the 
wake of the strong and illustrious ; and not unfrequently we 
find the mighty trying to imitate those whom they deem 
mightier than themselves. Alexander looked on Homer's 
heroes as his exemplars ; and Themistocles professed himself 
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not to be able to sleep for thinking about the trophies won by 
Miltiades. But it is useless to multiply examples, for almost 
every man that lives illustrates the truth that the imitative 
principle is deeply implanted in our nature. 

True religion does not destroy any of the mental or physical 
characteristics with which we are naturally endowed. It rather 
enlists them in the service of Jesus, and thus ennobles and 
sanctifies them; for in the economy of salvation all the wants 
of our nature are provided for. We are not only to be saved, 
but satisfied. For the soul that seeks its all in God, drinks 
continually from the fountain of life, and never thirsts but the 
supply is furnished. This holds true in reference to the imitat- 
ive principle within us. The Christian has it as well as other 
men, for grace does not destroy it. Instinctively he looks for 
some model life, according to which his may be , formed. He 
feels it to be an important thing to live, for infinite issues hang 
upon his mode of life. He wishes to see his path through time 
clearly defined. Precept, it is true, he has in Grod's word, but 
his nature needs more, it wants example. For this want God 
has amply provided. The model man has appeared ; the model 
life has been lived. The finger of Revelation points with unerr- 
ing precision to * the man Christ Jesus ' as our great exemplar. 
Peter plainly tells us that He has left us * an example, that we 
should follow His steps ; ' and John, embracing the whole round 
of Christian duty, says, * He that saith he abideth in Him ought 
himself also so to walk, even as He walked.' These passages 
plainly point to Christ as our example. 

Let us therefore come with humble and prayerful minds 
to the study of Christ as our examplar. Let us sit at His 
feet and learn of Him ; and if while we look at His bright 
example we through grace imitate it, we shall be led to the 
highest point of moral excellence to which man can rise — ^that 
is, to be like Jesus. 

I. In contemplating this subject, we shall first look on the 
example of Christ as adapted to meet the requirements of our 
mce. 
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1. At the very outset a difficulty seems to lie in our way, 
wluch we must endeavour to remove. The question might very 
reasonably he asked, How can sinful man imitate the immacu- 
late Son of God ? Between Him who is * the brightness of the 
Father's glory/ and Mm who was * shapen in iniquity and con- 
ceived in sin,' there is a chasm infinite in width. How is that chasm 
to be bridged over, and man, whose very nature is sinful, to be so 
far changed as to possess the nature and reflect the image of the 
Son of God ? Had God not answered this question for us, it must 
have remained for ever unanswered. But in the unfolding of 
the wondrous scheme of redemption the plan has been evolved 
how Christ can become the exemplar of man, and how man can 
become so elevated as to be his imitator. True, man cannot 
become God so as to imitate the Deity, but God can become 
man, taking His stand on the human platform, living among 
men as man, and thus making it possible for humanity to imi- 
tate Him. This is the plan which God in His infinite wisdom 
has developed. The Deity has become mysteriously united to 
humanity, and God, * in the likeness of sinful flesh,' has trod this 
earth as entire in His humanity as any of the millions of men who 
now live. The Apostle tells us Christ ' was made of a woman, 
made under the law ;' showing that He was subject to the same law 
by which all men are governed. We find Him suffering the incon- 
veniences and bearing the sorrows incident to humanity. Indeed, 
it would appear that none drank so deeply of the cup of sorrow 
as He. Ere He came into the world the Prophet announced Him 
as * a man of sorrows ; ' and after he left it, the Apostle teUs us 
that as the Captain of our salvation He was * made perfect 
through suffering.' He was tempted by the same devil with 
whom we are often confronted. Indeed, the same Apostle tells 
us what otherwise would seem incredible, * He was in all points 
tempted like as we are ; ' adding, however, the words, ' yet 
without sin.' In this latter particular He differs from all other 
men. The virus from the deadly sting of the old serpent which 
has corrupted human nature never tainted Him. It is the life 
of this sinless man that is placed before us for our imitation. 
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Now, it can be easily conceiyed that man, in an unrenewed 
state, cannot imitate such a life ; for the spirit that is in him 
leads him in quite an opposite direction. Here appears the 
necessity of a great change in man. This change is folly indi- 
cated by St Paul, in the fourth chapter of the Epistle to the 
Ephesians : ' That ye put off concerning the former conyersation 
the old man, which is corrupt according to the deceitful lusts ; 
and be renewed in the spirit of your mind ; and that ye put on 
the new man, which after God is created in righteousness and 
true holiness.' Here the eyil habits of a sinful life are cast 
away, the spirit within is renewed, and a life of holiness is 
entered upon. He who has undergone this change has received 
* the mind of Christ.' His soul is brought into sympathy with 
the soul of Christ, and the life without becomes the visible 
manifestation of the great change within. It is now that the 
individual is in a position to imitate the example of Christ. 
Henceforth he makes that pure life his modeL It is true, he is 
not expected to copy this life in all its details, for in this 
respect we may safely say, no two lives ever have been alike. 
But he can have the spirit of Christ's life infused into his own. 
The spirit which led Christ to do His Father's will, to devote 
Himself to the cause of the world's salvation, to love, to be 
humble, to be forgiving, may be manifested by him. True, the 
Holy Spirit was given to Christ without measure. His unlimited 
capacity received an unlimited supply, and therefore He possessed 
perfection which admits of no qualification. It is not so with 
the Christian. His capacity is necessarily limited, and while he 
is in the flesh he is beset with many infirmities. But notwith- 
standing this, he may receive of the fulness of Christ and be 
filled. His entire being may be devoted to the service of his 
God and Saviour, and his conscience may be continually void of 
offence. To live thus is to imitate Jesus. Thousands have 
risen to these lofty heights of Christian experience. Under the 
influence of this Holy Spirit many have forsaken the fairest 
earthly prospects, and, Jesus-like, have gone into the midst of 
danger and suffering to labour for the good of men. Not a few 
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have gone to prison and to death. And thousands more, who 
have been * little and unknown ' in the world, have manifested 
the same spirit in the quiet walks of private life, showing that 
it is gloriously possible for poor, sinful man to be so changed 
and elevated by Divine grace as to tread in the footsteps of the 
blessed Jesus. 

2. Another element in the example of Christ, showing its 
adaptability to the requirements of our race, is that peculiarity 
in His character by which He at the same time can be the exem- 
plar of all classes of men. 

Men 'occupy various stations in life, and each has require- 
ments peculiar to his station. Even among Christians there is 
great diversity in position ; one abounds in wealth, while an- 
other is sunk in poverty ; one is a master, while another is a 
servant ; one is distinguished, while another is obscure. It is 
evident the example that would be adapted to one man in his 
position would not be adapted to another whose position is quite 
different. The rich man, for instance, requires an example very 
different to that which the poor man needs. The exemplar of 
the whole race needs, therefore, to be one on whom the eyes of 
all may gaze, and whose peculiar character is adapted to the 
requirements of each. This case, difficult as it may seem, Christ 
fully meets. To our gracious sovereign the Queen He gives an 
example how to rule ; for He is a Eong, and reigns in righteous- 
ness. He gives an example to us, her subjects : for He rendered 
tribute unto Caesar. He gives an example of abounding liberality 
to the rich : for, * although He was rich, yet for our sakes He 
became poor, that we through His poverty might be made rich.* 
He gives an example to the poor : for * the foxes have holes, and 
the birds of the air have nests,' but He had * not where to lay 
His head,' yet He murmured not. He gives an example to the 
honoured and esteemed: for at one time men admired and 
applauded Him, still He was not unduly elated. He gives an 
example to the stigmatized and injured : for * He was despised 
and rejected of men, yet He opened not His mouth.' He gives 
an example to the sorrowful and distressed : for He was * a man 
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of sorrows, and acquainted with grief,' yet he bore all with 
perfect resignation. Indeed, from His life we all may learn how 
to live, and in His death we may see how to die ; for He expired 
commending His spint into the hands of His Father. Thus we 
see, no matter what may he our circumstances in life, we have 
an example in Christ exactly adapted to meet our requirements. 
The mighty monarch presiding over the political destinies of 
millions ; the homeless wanderer in our streets ; the lordly owner 
of ^vide domains ; the poor and afflicted in their solitude and 
sorrow ; the youth with the flush of health on his cheeks, and 
the life-blood bounding through his veins ; the man lying on 
the verge of eternity, with the death-sweat on his brow, — ^may all 
look upon His example, and find something there which they 
may imitate, adapted to their circumstances, however diversified 
they may be. 

3. Another element in Christ's example, which shows its 
adaptability to our race, is its perfectness. It is highly import- 
ant that the example placed before, us for our imitation should 
be perfect. For if the life of him whom we imitate be imper- 
fect, and we imitate it fully, it follows that the same imperfec- 
tion will appear in our own lives ; and, indeed, our experience » 
of human nature leads us to the conclusion that, for the most 
part, we should imitate the imperfections and overlook the ex- 
cellences. Hence appears the necessity of a perfect exampla 
Here the question arises. Is the example of Christ perfect? 
Happily for us, we have the means at hand of answering this 
important question. In the Bible we have a perfect law, and 
that life in which this law is fulfilled is a perfect life. Here, 
then, is the standard. But did the life of Christ come up to it ? 
The reply of Divine truth is * He magnified the law, and made 
it honourable. ' * He is the end of the law for righteousness.' 
He was * holy, harmless, undefiled, separate from sinners.' No 
spot or blemish was found by God or man upon His sinless 
life. He therefore stands before the world in all the dignity 
and glory of perfection. In the Bible we have a perfect law in 
theory, but in the life of Christ we have that perfect law re- 
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duced to practice. Those who wish to see the law of God 
carried out perfectly in the daily actions of life, have only to 
study the life and character of Christ ; and that perfect life is 
placed before us for our imitation, ft is true men have gone 
before us who have left examples in many respects worth our 
imitation. Like brilliant meteors, they have swept across the 
skies of our humanity, lighting up the firmament ! And long 
after they have sunk into the depths of eternity, and disappeared 
from human vision, the lustre of their lives has attracted the at- 
tention of many. As we look at them rising so high above their 
feUows, and shining so brightly, we cannot but glorify God in 
them. But while we honour their memories, and admire their 
actions, we are not to imitate them unreservedly. We are to 
follow them only so far as they followed Christ ; for even some 
of the most eminent saints have not been faultless. While ad- 
miring their excellences, let us be warned by their defects ; and 
whenever the saint comes short of the example of his Saviour, 
let us not deem it presumption to pass him by, imitating Jesus 
only. For whatever flaws there may be in the lives of others, 
there is none in the life of Christ. It is perfect ; and He is 
lifted far above the world, that the eyes of all may be fixed upon 
Him, and the lives of all fashioned according to His spotless 
example. 

Here, then, is an example adapted to meet all our require- 
ments. It is the example provided by God for us, and the only 
one held up before us for our unreserved imitation. Take, then, 
this example, my Christian brother, for yours. Study it, and 
let your life, through grace, be its counterpart. Study it in 
connection with the law of God, for Christ's life is that law in 
action, in life. Study it in the retirement of your closet, when 
you are alone with God. Linger there until you have caught 
the spirit of your great exemplar. Let that spirit ever glow 
within you, and permit not the powers of evil to quench the 
sacred flame. Then will it diffuse its hallowing influence 
through your whole life. It will cause you to reflect the like- 
ness of Him whom you imitate, for you &ha]^ \i^ ^ Omkcl^^ 'yc^*^ 

10 
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the same image from glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of the 
Lord/ 

II. We shall now proceed to consider some of the leading 
particulars in which Christ gives to us an example. 

I. In looking at the life of Christ from beginning to end, 

we cannot fail to be struck with His unity of purpose. He lived 

to accomplish one object. He Himself expressed it when He 

said, * I must work the works of Him that sent me.' From this 

object we never find Him for a moment swerving. Whether we 

see Him in the Temple, disputing with the doctors — ^by the 

sea-side, teaching the multitudes and healing the sick^ — on the 

mountain, engaged in prayer — ^in the garden, groaning in agony 

— or on Calvary, expiring on the cross, we see Him moved by 

one purpose, and labouring for one end. No force could divert 

His mind from His object. No matter whether Satan tempted 

Him by his subtle skill, or being defeated left Him ; no matter 

whether the people sought to crown or crucify Him ; no matter 

whether the multitude cried * Hosanna ! ' or * Away with Him ! * 

His purpose to do the will and work the works of Him that 

sent Him remained unshaken. This is the first element in 

Christ's example we should imitate. For if we wish our lives 

to be really successful, we must have unity of purpose. While 

we cannot do the mighty works which Christ performed, or 

undertake a mission equal to His, which was nothing less than 

the redemption of the world, we may possess His oneness of 

purpose. God has given to each of us a mission in the world, 

and to the accomplishment of that mission we should give our 

unswerving attention. 

There are many in the world who have no definite object be- 
fore their minds for which to live. Things that are real and 
tangible to the man of steady purpose, assume a vague and im- 
defined appearance before their wandering eyes. In the multi- 
plicity of objects that pass before them, their attention is diverted 
from one thing to another, and sometimes, seized by a sudden 
fit for working, they rush out to the scene of action, as if they 
would do a life's work in a day *, W\» ^^^m^ to accomplish every- 
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thing, they succeed in nothing. Being * unstable as water, they 
cannot excel 3 ' and as it is in things temporal, so it is in things 
spiritual. He who tries to please God, to please himself, and to 
please the world all at the same time, cannot but miserably 
fail. But he who would live to purpose, and prepare for 
eternity, must live to do the will of God. This is the path that 
Jesus trod, and he who would imitate Him must follow Him 
here. He must crush every feeling that would rise within his 
breast to divert him from his object. He must close his eyes 
to every phantom that the tempter would cause to pass be- 
fore hiTTi to make him waver from his purpose. Whether his 
path be rough or smooth, he must still persevere till he has 
reached the goal toward which he is pressing. The man who 
acts thus cannot live in vain. 

2. Christ gives a striking example of benevolent and active 
zeal 

It is emphatically said of Him that * He went about doing 
good.' In this expression His lofty benevolence and active zeal 
are blended together. We have already seen He had one object 
before His mind. His constant desire was to accomplish that 
object, and His whole life was one long, unceasing response to 
that desire. Indeed, before He appeared in the world, when 
surrounded * with the glory which He had before the world 
was,* the same desire glowed within His bosom. Looking from 
His throne. He saw man ruined and lost, and He determined to 
save him. Carrying out His purpose of love, He left His 
throne, laid aside His glory, .took upon Himself our nature, 
appearing in the form of a servant, and giving His life to save 
us. This is benevolence inimitable, for it is the benevolence of 
God! 

But the benevolence we are called upon to imitate is that 
which was displayed by * the man Christ Jesus.' From the 
moment He appears before us as a public character we see His 
life devoted to the cause of suffering humanity. He travelled 
from place to place, dispensing the richest blessings to the multi- 
tudes who sought His aid. He alleviatedi V\i<^ ^9im& c»l "Oc^s^ 
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saffering, — He wiped the teare from the eyes of the bereaved, and 
made the widow's heart to dance for joy. Wherever Ho went 
we find Him engaged in some labour of love, healing some 
afflicted body, or comforting some troubled heart He lived to 
do good, and accomplished His object by labouring with untir- 
ing zeaL And if we abide in Him, we must in this respect 

* walk even as he walked.' It is true, we cannot do good to the 
same extent that He did, because we cannot command the same 
resources. But we can do good to the extent of the ability Gk)d 
has given us ; and if we do, we shall be successful imitators of 
Jesus. To this God has called us. He never designed us to be 
like little centres of selfishness, attracting all good to ourselves, 
and keeping it there ; but He did design us to be like lights, 
diflfusing our rays wherever we go, and blessing all with whom 
we come in contact. It is in this practical way that true religion 
develops itself. Men need not tell us of their piety, their emotions 
of joy or foretastes of heaven, if they are doing nothing to promote 
the good of those around them. The rich man need not tell 
us of his faith in Christ while his gold rusts in his coffers, and 
his brother starves by his side. The poor need say nothing of 
their pious struggles while they refuse to bear each other's 
burdens, and promote each other's welfare. For if we have the 
Spirit of Christ, like Him we shall go about doing good. 

3. Christ gives us an example of prayerfulness. He has 
told us to pray, and taught us how. But He did more ; He em- 
bodied in His conduct what He proclaimed by His preaching. He 
breathed the very atmosphere of devotion. His life was a life 
of prayer. To Him prayer was of more importance than His 
food or sleep. The attentive reader of the Gospels' cannot fail 
to be struck with the frequency of those occasions when He 

* retired apart ' to be alone ; and often His retiring apart is 
connected with some event that had either taken place, or was 
about to transpire. When the sad intelligence of the beheading 
of John the Baptist was communicated to Him by His disciples, 
He ' went into a desert place apart.* When in that same desert 

jdace He fed the multituiea t\i.a\i (i«ai^ ^^IKmi, wwl they weie 
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about to seize Him by force and make Him king, He dismissed 
them, and * went up into a mountain apart to pray ; ' and there, 
while the tempest raged around Him, He spent the greater part 
of the night in prayer. His transfiguration took place while in 
the act of prayer ; * as He prayed, the fashion of His countenance 
was altered, and His raiment was white and glistering.' After 
the last supper, and before His crucifixion, when He underwent 
the baptism of blood, * He offered up prayers, with strong crying 
and tears.' Again and again He prayed, going and returning, 
* saying the same words.' We read of Him * rising up a great 
while before day ' for prayer. And before He choose His twelve 
apostles, it is recorded of Him that * He went up into a mountain 
to pray, and continued all night in prayer to God.' There, on 
that mount of hallowed communion, He lingered, while the world, 
for whose good He prayed, was asleep. In the stillness of the 
midnight hour, while the stars, like heavenly watchers, looked 
down from the skies, and the dews of night fell thickly upon 
Him, He interceded with the Father. Although He had no sins 
to confess, or pardon to implore, no evil nature to subdue, or 
additional purity to attain, He continued until the flush of morn- 
ing on the eastern sky told Him it was time to commence the 
toils of the day. 

Christian, behold your Master! whose wakeful eyes pre- 
vented the watches of the morning that He might spend the 
time in prayer. Go and imitate Him in His seasons of devout 
retirement. Shake the lethargy of worldliness from your soul, 
and ascend the mount of communion with your God ; and there, 
in the stillness of your seclusion, with your heart moistened by 
the dews of heaven's grace, and your spirit bowed before the 
Infinite, pour out your soul in prayer, and hold intercourse with 
the Unseen. All who would be like Jesus must do this. For 
it is while communing with God that we become assimilated to 
His character. It is in the closet where the soul is brought into 
contact with Christ, where His Spirit is received, and the inner 
man becomes renewed after His hkeness. Only let the Christian, 
like His Master, frequently 'retire apart' for prayer; and 
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while engaged in the sacred exercise let him continue to plead, 
until as a prince he has power with Grod and prevails ; then like 
Him he will come forth from the presence chamber of Deity, 
strong to encounter the world's temptations, and to overcome his 
foes. Having talked with God, he will be able, without con- 
tamination, to hold intercourse with men. Faithfully imitating 
Jesus in private, he will be able to imitate Him before the gaze 
of the world. 

4. To those who are called upon to preach the gospel, He 
gives an example how to hold forth the word of life. 

Announced by the prophet as a preacher of * good tidings to 
the meek,* and anointed by the Spirit of God for the work, He 
appeared 'preaching the gospel of the kingdom of God.' It 
behoves us, who from time to time preach the same gospel, 
whatever our qualifications may be, whether natural or acquired, 
to sit at the feet of the great Teacher and learn of Him. It is 
worthy of remark, in all His preaching, Christ confined Himself 
to the gospel. This was His subject, and from it He never 
wandered. He might occasionally have spoken on other sub- 
jects if He had so wished. No one had ever appeared in the 
world whose knowledge was so extensive and profound. He 
held the key of Nature's laboratory in His hand : He could have 
thrown it open to the gaze of men, and made them acquainted 
with her secret operations. Facts of science, which for centuries 
were hidden. He might have divulged. Many things that 
even in this age remain mysteries, and in which we are in- 
tensely interested, He might have explained. Had He so 
wished, the first century might at least have had a knowledge of 
the improvements enjoyed by the nineteenth. He might have 
become a leader among philosophers, and made Jerusalem the 
metropolis of the scientific world. All this, although it would 
have pleased men much, He passed by. His mission was not to 
explain the laws of Nature, but to save men from sin, and bring 
them to God. He therefore confined Himself to those subjects 
which related to men's salvation. 

The style of His preaching was beautifully simple. He 
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might have thrown His thought into a metaphysical mould ; but 
this did not suit His purpose, for He wished the most unlearned 
in His audience to understand Him. He therefore adopted the 
parabolic or illustrative style, as it was best suited to the popular 
mind. His illustrations, for the most part, were drawn from the 
habits of the people He addressed. The woman hiding the 
leaven in the meal, the man going out into the wilderness to 
seek for the lost sheep, the woman sweeping the house in her 
search for the lost piece of silver, the labourers hired to work in 
the vineyard, the prodigal son, the tares and the wheat, and, in- 
deed, we might add all the other parables, were drawn firom 
subjects with which the people were well acquainted ; conse- 
quently, * the common people heard Him gladly.' Such preach- 
ing in the present day would not fail to attract hearers ; although, 
no doubt, manv of the refined would be scandalized at the 
homeliness of some of the illustrations. It would, however, be 
well for us, as preachers, to study the requirements of the people 
more than we apparently do, and to preach accordingly. 

While the Saviour thus adapted His preaching to the popular 
mind, and the accents of love were most frequently on his lips, 
yet, when occasion required. He faithfully exposed and denounced 
the sins of His age. The hypocrisy of the leading religionists 
of His time was to Him an object of utter detestation. With 
unsparing hand He tore the outer garb of sanctity from the 
Pharisees and Scribes, displaying the hollowness of their pious 
pretensions ; while He pronounced woe after woe upon their 
guilty heads, and faithfully warned them of the misery awaiting 
them in hell. 

When He dwelt on eternal verities He made them awfully 
real to His hearers. His style was never such as to make any 
one doubt of their existence. He spoke as if the glories of 
heaven, and the woes of hell, were before His eyes. He brought 
the solemn scenes of the last judgment before the minds of His 
hearers with startling vividness ; and when he dwelt on the 
torments of the damned. He made them terribly real. He be- 
lieved, and therefore spoke, and we who preach ought to do the 
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same. To this end we need the continual enlightening and 
teaching of the Holy Spirit. But if we imitate Christ in His 
prayerfulness, we shall not fail to have much of His power in 
our preaching. We leave this branch of our subject, commend- 
ing it to the prayerful consideration of our brethren. 

5. Christ gives to us an example of forbearance and forgive- 
ness. In this world, where retaliation for injuries seems to be the 
governing law, it would be well for us to contemplate the meek, 
forbearing spirit of Jesus, and to seek to cultivate it. He taught 
that an erring but repentant brother should be forgiven again 
and again. When the right cheek is smitten by the hand of vio- 
lence, instead of retaliation, the left is to be turned also. What 
Jesus taught He practised. Again and again did He bear with 
His persecutors. But we refer especially to two scenes in which 
His forbearing and forgiving spirit conspicuously shines forth. 

Christ is before the Jewish council, and the high priest sits 
as His Judge. False witnesses are brought up against Him. 
One after another endeavours to blacken that character which 
is whiter than the virgin snow, but in vain. At length the high 
priest asks if He has nothing to answer to these charges. Now, 
we might look for a burst of indignation which would wither 
the liars who accused Him, and which, like lightning, would 
scathe the sinner who sits before Him as His Judge. But we 
look in vain. * Jesus held His peace.' How calm His spirit ! 
How dignified His silence ! 

We turn to another scene. Christ hangs upon the cross. He 
is racked by all the torturing agonies of crucifixion. His position 
is such that it might create sympathy in the hardest heart. But 
His enemies are not satisfied ; they cannot let Him die in peace. 
As they pass by they revile and mock Him, and thus add re- 
proach to His sufferings. At length He speaks. Does He com- 
mand the heavens to shower fire upon them ] Does He com- 
mand the earth to open and swallow them ] No ! His words 
are prayer, and that prayer is, * Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do ! ' There, Christian, is an example for 
jou. Should it please the world to speak evil of you, like your 



CHRIST OUB EXAMPLE. 153 

Master, hold your peace ; or if you speak, let your language be 
prayer for your enemies. Human nature, it is tnie, recoils from 
this. It would prompt us to give railing for railing, and blow 
for blow. But if we would be followers of Jesus, * the flesh, with 
its affections and lusts, must be crucified,* and the forbearing and 
forgiving spirit manifested by Him must be manifested by us. 

"We have thus pointed out a few of the leading features of 
Christ's example, but the subject is far from exhausted, for many 
other lessons His life is calculated to teach. To learn how to 
humble ourselves we have only to look at Him moving in the 
lower ranks of society, or follow Him to yonder room where, 
girt with a towel, he washes the disciples' feet. To know how 
to sympathize with those in trouble, we may go with Him to the 
grave of Lazarus, and witness His emotion and tears. To be 
taught solicitude for the souls of the perishing, we may take our 
stand on the brow of Olivet, and witness the Saviour pausing in 
His triumphal course, that we may weep and lament over un- 
believing Jerusalem. To learn submission to the will of God in 
circumstances of the greatest trial, we may accompany Him to 
Gethsemane, and there see the bitter cup of anguish placed in 
His hand, and when the flesh shrinks from the ordeal, we may 
hear Him meekly saying, * Nevertheless not my will, but Thine 
be done.* 

We might thus examine the history of Christ from the 
cradle to the cross, marking His character as developed by every 
incident of His eventful life. Nor would the study be un- 
profitable ; for from the life of Christ the most important lesson 
that man can learn may be drawn, that is, how to live ; and he 
who leams and reduces this lesson to practice secures the true 
end of life here, which is, to be prepared for the life hereafter. 
For it is a glorious truth, that those who walk with Christ in 
His humiliation, and have fellowship in His suflerings, shall 
follow Him to the skies, to be partakers in His exaltation. Those 
who are like Him as He was on earth, shall in heaven bo like Him 
in Hia glory. For the path that Jesus trod is the way that leads 
to lieaven, and those who walk in it shall ultimately arrive there. 
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A SERMON ON THE OCCASION OF THE SHEFFIELD 

FLOOD.* 

PBEACHED IN 8T GE0BGB*8 BOAD OHAPEL, BOLTON, ON SUNDAY EVENING, 

MABCH 20th, 1864. 

* Thou earnest them away as with a flood.' — Psalm xc. 5. 

Events reminding us of our mortality seem to thicken in 
these times. Fire, sword, famine, and flood follow each other 
in rapid succession. Yonder a church is consumed, and a crowd 
of human beings is reduced to a ghastly heap of blackened 
corpses. There the sword is drawn, and, amid the smoke and 
roar of battle, brave men fall slain by thousands. Down in one 
of our mines there is an explosion, and a whole village above is 
left desolate. On a railway there is a collision, and a score of 
souls are dashed into eternity, while a thrill of horror runs 
through the nation. And now another calamity has taken 
place, almost at our very doors, demanding in imperious tones 
that we should learn its lessons ; yet, alas ! such lessons we are 
slow to learn. It is in man to think that every other one is 
mortal but himself. Hence the idea of death is too often 
banished from the thoughts of us all ; still, God in nature is 
wont to impress us with the fact. The little flower that blooms 
awhile and then fades ; the grass that to-day is green and to- 
morrow is withered ; the sere leaves falling from the trees and 
perishing in the dust ; and the morning vapours fringed with 

* This dreadful catastrophe occ\UTed on Friday night, March 11th, 1864. 
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gold dissolving into nothingness, all speak to us the language of 
admonition, and tell us that, like themselves, we are destined to 
pass away. We need not, as the monarch of Macedon, a page 
to cry each morning, 'Philip, thou art mortal.* Crowds of 
monitors surround us daily, reminding us of our mortality. But, 
alas ! we are too often neglectful of the warning. Now and then, 
however, an event transpires which, like a giant, rises from 
among its fellows, and in tones of thunder demands our atten- 
tion, while it tells us that we must die. 

Such an event is that which has just taken place at Sheffield. 
At the head of a beautiful valley was a reservoir, in which was 
a vast quantity of water, held imprisoned by what was an ap- 
parently strong embankment. One evening the inhabitants of 
the valley, as usual, retire to rest ; the night is wild and boister- 
ous, and no doubt many pious hearts, contrasting the wildness 
of the night with the comforts of home, send to heaven expres- 
sions of gratitude for shelter and security. But ah ! how liable 
is man to say, * Peace and safety,' when sudden destruction is 
at hand ! Scarcely had sleep closed their eyes when the waters, 
driven by the furious winds, burst the embankment, and, with 
a fearful roar, rush down the valley with resistless impetuosity, 
sweeping away mills and homesteads, and cavrymg unlooked- 
for death to hundreds. 

As in imagination we look upon that once smiling valley, 
now covered with the ruins of its former prosperity, we cannot 
but think of the departed, and ask, * Whither are they gone 1 » 
and of those that are left without home or friends we ask, * How 
shall they be provided for or comforted ? * at the same time it 
may be well for us this evening to improve the event to our own 
spiritual profit. Useful lessons, no doubt, will be learned from 
it with regard to the construction of reservoirs. These lessons 
our public papers have not failed in eloquent language to bring 
before us. But to-night, in the house of God, let us learn so 
* to number our days that we may apply our hearts unto 
wisdom.* 

In this psalm the inspired author is speaking of maiL*e. 
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mortality. In our text he presents death under the figure of a 
flood ; and when would be a more seasonable opportunity than 
the present for learning the solemn and important lessons he in- 
tended to convey? Let us read our text in the presence of the 
flood that has desolated the Loxley valley, and perhaps its lessons 
may be more impressed upon our minds than under ordinary 
circumstances. 

1. The flood was unexpected. 

Visit that vale a few hours before the event, and you find it 
reposing in the same security it had enjoyed for years, its in- 
habitants unconscious of any impending danger; the youth 
bounds home from school, the farmer as usual pens his cattle, 
the labourer returns from his toil, and the busy merchant 
hastens back from the crowded mart ; on many a hearth the 
cheerful fire burns brightly, and by many a countenance around 
the brightness is reflected ; plans of business, of usefulness, of 
pleasure, and perhaps of crime, are laid for the future. Many 
an eye tries to pierce the darkness of times to come, and there, 
by anticipation, is seen the realization of hopes fondly cherished 
now. In some of these homes the evening song, no doubt, was 
sung, and the evening prayer was offered; and all, good and 
evil, retired to rest, little imagining that they were about to sleep 
their last sleep. Yet so it was. In the dead of night the em- 
bankment gives way, and the furious waters leap through, and, 
swift as an express train, the flood rushing down the valley, 
clasps those dwellings in its cold embrace and carries them away, 
awaking the inhabitants only to the terrible consciousness that 
they were about to die. 

Thus unexpectedly it came, interrupting the dreams of the 
sleepers; dissolving in a moment plans that had taken years 
to mature ; breaking engagements that had been solemnly made ; 
liberating the debtor from his anxieties, and sweeping all into 
one common grave. 

What a pictue have we here of death ! It often comes like 
a flood in this unexpected way, when least anticipated and least 
prepared for. Man lays his plans, but death comes in and dis- 
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sipates them as mountain mists are dissipated by the morning 
breeze. In our own times we have seen it take the tyrant emperor 
away while he was hatching schemes of unholy conquest. We 
have seen it strike down the leader of our nation's armies while 
the planned campaign was but half accomplished, and the victory 
he fought for left for others to enjoy. We have seen death 
snatch away a nation's ablest statesman when the nation needed 
most his diplomatic skill to pilot the bark of state and ward off 
threatening dangers. We have seen some of our greatest authors 
cut off, leaving the works on which they were engaged unfinished ; 
the minister has been smitten down in the pulpit, and the flock 
unexpectedly deprived of its pastor ; the hearer has fallen in his 
pew, and Death in his presence and might has preached to the 
awe-stricken congregation. The engineer has died while rearing 
the greatest monument of his skill, leaving others to complete his 
work ; and the man of business has fallen in the midst of his 
commercial pursuits. 

All this, and much more that might still be told, has come 
under our own observation. It shows us that though Death 
often comes with slow and steady progress, like the advancing 
tide, warning his victim of his gradual approach, yet he fre- 
quently rushes on like a flood, startling poor mortals from their 
dreamy slumbers, and hurrying them, ere they are aware, into 
eternity. 

Let me ask you, are you prepared for such a visitation as 
this 1 Had you been a dweller in the Loxley vale, and had the 
flood come upon you in your sleep, would your soul have been 
safe 1 Remember, it is possible such a thing may take place. 
Thousands every year are unexpectedly cut down. It is possible 
you may soon be one of them. Ought you not, therefore, to be 
prepared 1 The Saviour Himself warns you. He tells you that 
* in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of man cometh.* How * 
necessary, then, it is to be always ready ! If ready, your house • 
will be in order, so that whether the visitor sends before him a 
messenger to tell you of his approach, or comei* suddenly to claim 
you as his victim, you will not be coN^e^cftd^ \^^S^5L ^<5r£&»ssss^. 
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Happy is the man who is always ready for the desolating flood 
of death ! 

2. The flood was irresistible. 

In its course it asserted its superior strength over man and 
all his works. Breaking through the embankment which was 
designed to imprison it, onward it swept in its path of triumph- 
ant destruction, uprooting the strongest trees, and carrying away 
vast stones as if thej had been pebbles ; tearing down strong 
walls, sweeping away whole rows of houses ; and, what is worse, 
beaiing on its foaming bosom scores of human beings, the 
strongest of whom struggled against its force in vain. 

What a representation have we here of the irresistible power 
of death ! Like a flood it sweeps all away that are found in its 
path. The mightiest of men have tried in vain to withstand its 
force. Ancient philosophers spent their lives in trying to dis- 
cover the elixir vitcb which was deemed to be a sure remedy 
against death. One after another proclaimed he had made the 
discovery, but each in his turn succumbed and died. Medical 
science has been in existence for ages, and great names adorn the 
roll of the healhig art. All nature has been ransacked for 
remedies, and important discoveries have been made, but as yet 
no medicine has been found as an antidote to death. All man- 
kind stand within the floodmark, and sooner or later they shall 
be borne away by the resistless current. 

Such is your position, oh, my friends ! Just as on that night 
of calamity those poor men and women struggled helplessly in 
the flood, crying, * Oh, save us ! save us ! * but cried in vain ; so 
by-and-by will you be struggling in the cold waters of death as 
helplessly as they. !N"othing can save you. You may now 
secure leisure and go to the mountains or the sea-side, to breathe 
the untainted atmosphere ; you may engage in athletic exercise ; 
' you may provide yourself with wholesome food ; you may live 
• in large and airy rooms ; you may secure the best medical ad- 
vice, and use all the means that nature can give or art may devise, 
to prolong your life ; yet the time is coming when your strength 
will fail, and Death will seize you ioi \i\a ^it^^ . 
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We speak of these things, but yet we scarcely realize them. 
"We now feel secure, and it does not come home to us as it 
ought, that any moment the charm may be dissolved, and we 
ourselves may be found in the last agonies of death. Oh, must 
it be so ? Must the flood sweep over these erect and stately 
forms of life, and ingulf us in the common ruin ? Must these 
bodies, so exquisite in workmanship, be borne to the loathsome 
grave, and these spirits be swept forward into an untried and 
unknown eternity ] Yes ; it must be so : * for it is appointed 
unto man once to die,' and it is not in human skill or power to 
avert the doom. 

3. The flood was sudden. 

The sun sets on a happy and prosperous valley, — ^it rises on 
a scene of death and desolation ! It was but as yesterday and 
those homes stood apparently secure, the scenes of domestic 
comfort and enjoyment ; to-day the places where they stood can 
scarcely be distinguished ! In the evening families happy in 
the enjoyment of each other's society met around the domestic 
hearth ; in the morning their bodies were lying buried amid the 
debins of the flood ! It was the work of but one short hour, at 
the dead of night, that hurried nearly three hundred souls into 
the presence of God. How awfully sudden ! Some of them 
closed their eyes in sleep to open them on the realities of eternity. 
Others, aroused by the stifling flood, struggled for a moment and 
then were gone. 

We cannot help asking, what would be the first thoughts of 
those souls when they entered eternity 1 Would it not at first 
seem to them as a dream 1 They had made their plans to spend 
years on earth, and methinks they would say, * Surely it is a 
vision, we cannot yet be in eternity 1 ' But ah ! the illusion is 
soon gone. They are surprised to find themselves surrounded by 
eternal things. How welcome to the Christian ! How fearful 
to the sinner ! For no doubt both saints and sinners lived in 
the Loxley vale, and were swept away by the flood. What a 
surprise it would be to both ! The sinner was overtaken in his 
sins and hurried into the presence of God •, — ^iu^i ^Jcist^^^ ^^-si^^ 
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leave him, for assuredly to liim the last woe would be greater 
than the first But as the spirit of the saint awoke to conscious- 
ness it would find itself surrounded by the light of heaven. It 
had calculated on years of struggle and toil, but these have been 
abruptly ended, and glory is unexpectedly entered. What un- 
told raptures it would experience the moment it would realize 
this ! Can you not imagine you see it there, well-nigh bewildered 
with the sudden blaze of glory which opened upon its vision 1 
Can you not imagine you hear it exclaim, * Is it possible that I 
am so soon in heaven ? But a short time ago I was contending 
with my foes, and fearing lest they should overcome me, but now, 
through Christ, I am more than a conqueror : 

*' Everlasting life is won. 
Eternal glory is begun." * 

And here let us leave the happy spirit ; at the same time let us 
learn what a glorious thing it is to be a Christian. We see here 
that nothing can be a calamity to a Christian, for all things are 
made to work together for his good. Sudden death to him is the 
sudden realization of his brightest hopes and purest desires. The 
flood that swept away his habitation, and destroyed his property, 
and killed himself, sent him at once to glory. What we bemoan 
as a calamity is, therefore, to him the greatest blessing. 

Let me tigain bring the subject home to yourselves. Are you 
prepared for a death so awfully sudden as this 1 Remember, the 
death-flood may come as suddenly on you as it came on them. 
There is not a day in our lives but we are all exposed to this. 
Dangers slumber around us wherever we go, and we know not 
the moment when some circumstance may arouse them to make 
us their victims. Truly there is no one really safe but he who 
is ready for heaven, for death often comes as unexpectedly and 
suddenly as the flood. 

Having thus looked at death as mirrored in this flood, let us 
now give our attention briefly to a few thoughts incident to our 
subject. 

Inqmriea, no doubt, will be made concerning the cause of 
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the flood. In the course of the investigation about to take place 
these inquiries will be pushed to their utmost limit ; and if any 
parties are blame-worthy, due care will be taken to find them 
out. But we may safely leave this in the hands of the proper 
authorities. 

We have spoken of another flood — the flood of death ; and 
well might we ask, where has it had its origin ? What hand 
drew aside the bolt and threw open the flood-gates to let such a 
deluge of woe upon the world? The Scriptures are very ex- 
plicit on this point. They show us that the cause of death is 
sin. Let one text suffice, ' Wherefore as by one man sin entered 
into the world, and death by sin, and so death passed upon all 
men, for that all have sinned' (Rom. v. 12). Thus we see it is 
sin that has given Death his power and dominion. Had there 
been no sin there would have been no death. This world, in- 
stead of being deluged by the flood of death, would ever have 
been watered by the river of life. The grave would never have 
opened its hideous mouth, and man would have been immortaL 
But, alas ! sin entered into the world, and death followed in its 
train ; and as we have all sinned we must all die. But is there 
no deliverer from this ? Yes, there is. Christ has appeared to 
put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself, and whosoever believes 
on Him is delivered from the dominion of sin and the sting of 
death. Nor is this all ; the believer in Jesus by-and-by will be 
delivered from the power of the grave and clothed with immor- 
tality. Happy will it be for us if at last we shall be found hav- 
ing an interest in the Deliverer. 

Ought we not likewise to ask ourselves, are we prepared for 
death ] The voice of God in this calamity speaks to us in no 
doubtful terms, telling us to be also ready. And I, this even- 
ing, should betray my sacred trust, and be faithless to your 
souls, if I did not in the most emphatic tones re-echo that voice, 
and urge you to prepare for dying. If a similar calamity were 
to fall upon us, how would it find us 1 If, as in the days when 
Job's children were feasting, the winds of heaven should be let 
loose, and the waUs of this building were to be thiovroL dss^jrc^. 

11 
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upon US, and our souls were to be hurried into eternity, how 
would it fare with us 1 Whose soul would ascend to heaven ] 
Whose soul would sink to hell ] I want to bring this home to 
you, because you walk on dangerous ground ; you tread the border- 
land of time, and any moment you may pass into eternity ; your 
plans of business or pleasure may be laid for the future, but those 
plans may never be executed ; you may have resolved on what 
you will do to-morrow morning, but ere to-morrow morning 
comes your soul may be in eternity. Think of this, and prepare ! 
And yet again, we ought to think of the sufferers that are 
left. Who can tell the woe and desolation of their hearts ] Many 
of them are left homeless and friendless. The friends that have 
been torn from them we cannot restore, but we can assist in pro- 
viding them with food, and raiment, and homes. We deeply feel 
for them, but our sympathies require now to assume a substantial 
form. It is neither acceptable to God, nor profitable to them to 
sit down and bemoan their misery while our hands are not ex- 
tended to help them. The woe that has overtaken them in the 
loss of their friends we cannot mitigate, but the flood that 
swept these away swept their property away as well, and left 
them with the dreary prospect of a life of poverty. Thus they 
are crushed by a twofold woe. The one which we cannot touch 
is in itself overpowering ; let us, then, come forward and help to 
bear the other. An opportunity is given to you to provide fuel 
and food for those to whom you say, * Be warmed and filled.' 
Let your willing contributions be given, and in this world the 
blessing of those who are ready to perish will be upon you ; and 
in the day of eternity, the Judge will be heard to say, * Inasmuch 
as ye have done it unto these, ye have done it unto me.' 



THE END. 



JOHU CHIIiDa AST) ftOIS* "B'KW&T^^a. 



WORKS BY 

THE REV. WILLIAM COOKE, D.D. 

Sold by H. Webber, 4, London House Yard, St FauPs, London. 



THE DEITY; being a Second Edition of 'THEIOTES;' 
revised and eidarged, pp. 572, crown 8to. Price 6s. ; Library Edition, Ss. 

* The work, hi our iudgment, is far superior to the work of Dr Browu, which ob- 
tained the celebrated Burnet Prize, £l,2Wi.*— Christian Witness. 

' It possesses all the brilliance of Robert Hall's celebrated treatise on " Infidelity," 
combined with the ener^ of his powerful mind. It is one of the most pi^ect 
treatises of the times against infidelity.' 

' Of the entire volume, we are bound to sa^ that a Dr Samuel Clarke, or a Howe, 
would have expatiated over its pages with deught.'— J9i6{ioa/ Beview. 

CHEISTIAN THEOLOGY. Eifth Edition, enlarged. The 
Fifteenth Thousand. Price 6s. 6d. ; Library Edition, lOs. 

' Among all the theologies with which we are acquainted, this is the best on the 
subject of which it treats. —Primi^it^e Methodist Magazine. 

' We strongly recommend this admirable volume to all students in theology. It is 
a* rich treasury of the most important theological truths.'— fTM^^yan Aswcicttion 
3fagazine. 

EXPLANATIONS OE DIFFICULT P0ETI0N8 OF 
HOLY SCRIPTURE, &c. Being Answers to 666 Queries. Price 
48. 6d. 

GOD'S WORD DEFENDED, AND INFIDELITY RE- 
PULSED : being an Answer to Bishop Colenso. Price 2d. 

'Toiur reply is, in my judgment, thorough and crushing. I have seen nothing 
equally satisfactory.' — Kev. T. AUin. 

' A copy should be in the hands of every minister and every Sunday-school teacher.' 
—Rev. J. Waddinffton, D.D. 

THE EARNEST MINISTER. A Memoir of the Rev. 
Thomas Cabusle. With Portrait. 2s. 6d. ; in superior binding, 3s. 6d. 

THE THREE INTERCESSIONS UNITED : the Son, the 
Holy Spirit, and the Chubch. The Tenth Thousand. Price Is. 6d. 

' The author dedicates this most valuable volume to the members of the Evangeli- 
cal Alliance, in cordial approval of their principles, and in admiration of their efforts 
to promote brotherly love among Christians, and to excite the spirit of prayer for the 
extension of the Redeemer's kingdom. The work consists of three parts :— The first 
is devoted to the intercession of Christ, and is an essay replete witn sound instruc- 
tion, evangelical sentiment, and devout feeling; while tne doctrine is most ably 
worked out, the application is comprehensive, pointed, and judicious. The second 
dtssertation, touening the intercession of the Holy Spirit, is framed on the same 
principle, and exhausted with equal ability and success, while the application is 
eminently suited to promote the spirit of prayer. Christians will here find both in- 
struction and encouragement to '*pray without ceasing," and "in everytMng to give 
thanks." The last essur or part is on the intercession of the Church, which is a 
species of hiuid-book on the subject of prayer. This is the largest of the tnree essays, 
elaborately ramified, and very closely applied. We cannot but desire for the volume 
the most extensive circulation, since it is thoroughly catholic^ighly seasonable, and 
greatly fitted to promote Christian piety, unity, and love. While, in defence of the 
truth, Dr Cooke writes like a master in Israel, he is not less potent in oomYKMltJlsMssk 
doctrinal, devotional, and practical.'— £ri^i<fc Standard. 



Works hy the Bev, Dr Cooke (continued). 



The Third Thousand. Prioe Five Shillings. 

THE SHEKINAH ; or, The Presence and Manifestation of 
Jehovah under the several Dispensations, from the Creation of Man to 
the Day of Judgment ; with Dissertations on the Cherubim, and Urim and 
Thummim. 

' The inquiry is conducted in a reverent and scientific spirit ; and not only is the 
result instructive, but the process is full of suggestion. Would there were more 
books of this kiud, di^qiifled and sober, yet alive with thought, and seeking truth un- 
shrinkingly and patiently ! *—The Homiliat. 

* Whoever shall bestow upon this masterly treatise the attention it deserves — and 
he must be but a soulless reader who, having taken it up, can lay it finally down until 
completely perused — will return to the Holy Scriptures with a view of their com- 
pleteness, connection, and harmony, such as the most learned researches, diffused 
over a wide space, and unimproved with the same moral insight, might for ever fail 
to unfold to the most diligent inquirer. . . . The style is at once pure and 
elevated, and frequently eloquent, brilliant, and pictorial, without faUing into the ex- 
tremes of exafi^eration, prolixity, or ambitiousuess. . . It contains the interest of 
a poem, with the completeness of a treatise, and the fiilness and fidelity of a history, 
with the articulated texture and satisfying result of a scientific demonstration.'— 
Wealeyan Times. v 

THE COSMOGONY OF GENESIS : Its Inspiration and 
Harmony with Science. The Fifth Thousand. Price Sixpence. 

' There is a whole volume condensed into this pamphlet of thirty-two pages. Dr 
Cooke shows, by a process of irresistible reasoning, first, that the Book of Gienesis is 
divinely inspired ; and, secondly, that its history of the earth is in perfect harmony 
with the latest discoveries of science. The objections from astronomy, geology, chro- 
nology, and physiology, are answered by arguments derived from the domain of each 
respective science ; and the conclusion to which we are carried by logic and philosophy 
is that the teachings of Bievelatiou and the testimony of Nature are in perfect accord.' 
— Christian World. 

THE TESTIMONY OF THE ANCIENT JEWISH 
CHURCH with respect to the Divine Logos, &c. Being a reply to Dr 
F. R. Lees, Editor of the * Truth-Seeker,* and an Exposure of his Ignorance. 
Fifth Thousand. Price Sixpence. 

'This small pamphlet, of only forty-six pages, contains the well-digested results 
of much learned research on a subject profoundly interesting to the Biblical student, 
and is presented in a manner calculated to interest the general reader. The origin 
of the pamphlet is worth stating. It appears that the author had, in his " Treatise 
on Theolo^," affirmed the well-known fact, that the ancient Jews in their Tai^ims 
speak of a Divine Person under the name of Memra, or the Word^ distinct from the 
Father, &c. ; and had referred to "Walton's Polyglot, as containing the Targums of 
Jonathan and Jerusalem . Now this Dr Lees, Editor of the ** Truth-Seeker," but who 
is clearljr not given to seek the truth in Polyglots, not only denies that the doctrine 
in question is to be found in the Tai^ums, but denies, even in the face of all the learned 
libraries in the kingdom, that the Targums themselves are to be found in the afore- 
said Polyglot. Whether it is that the Editor of the " Truth-Seeker '* has sought for 
truth until he has become "blinded by its excessive light; " or that he sought to 
ascertain the contents of the Polyglot mesmerically, by applying the outside of the 
folios to his forehead, and failed ; or that he modestly ventured to speak for Walton 
without consulting him ; so it is that with the Targums extending through the last 
890 pages of the 4th volume, he was yet wonderfully enabled to deny, in capitals, that 
they are contained in the work. For our own satisfaction, and not at all as doubting 
Mr Cooke's accuracy (our previous knowledge of the Tai^:ums was quite in ftivour of 
this), we have turned to every passage in question between Mr Cooke and his op- 
ponent, and find, as might have been expected, that the translations and construc- 
tions of them are literally correct. He has evidently had to do with an opponent of 
that numerous class, in dealing with which the labour consists, not so much in an- 
swering argument, as in correcting of ignorance, and in putting reckless assertions 
in an answerable form. But he has acquitted himself in a manner which shows him 
valiant for the truth, as able as he is vaWanl, axv^NrYkicVv entitles him to the thanks 
ofaU lorera of sound doctrine.*— Biblical Beweto. 



Works hy the Rev. Dr Cooke {continue^. 

INFANT BAPTISM DEFENDED ; or, an Argument on the 
X Authority, Import, Suhjects, and Mode of Baptism. Price Threepence. 

rpHE THEOEY OF THE ANTIQUITY OF MAN EX- 

JL AMINED AND REFUTED. \;PrepaHng for Publication. 

THE LAY MINISTEY : Its Divine Origin proved and its 
Revival needed. Price 6d. 

A CATECHISM FOE BIBLE CLASSES AND CHEIS- 
TIAN FAMILIES. Twentieth Thousand. Price 3d. 

THE JUVENILE INSTEUCTOE ; a Monthly Serial for 
Bible Classes and Young People. Price Id. 

THE FOUNDATIONS OF PUEQATOEY DESTROYED; 
or, an Ex^anation of Nine Passages quoted by Romanists in support of 
the Doctrine of Purgatory, namely : — 

The Spirits in Prison.— 1 Peter iii. 19, 20. 
Christ's Descent into Hell Disproved. — Psalm xvi. 10. 
The Trial of Souls by Fire.— 1 Cor. iii. 11—15. 
Agree with thine adversary quickly, &c. — Matt. v. 25. 
The sin that is never forgiven. — Matt. xii. 32. 
Iniquity not purged until death. — Isa. xxii. 14. 
The Rich Man and Lazarus.— Luke xvi. 22, 23. 
Nothing that defileth can enter Heaven. — Rev. xxi. 27. 
Judas Maccabeus praying for the Dead.— 2 Mace. xii. 38—46. 

Price Sixpence. 

' A masterly and exhaustive monoli^ue on the absurd and dangerous doctrine of 
purgsAory.'—fFealeyan Times. 

m 

TEETOTALISM Purified from Unsound and Dangerous 
Opinions, and placed upon a Rational and Scriptural Foundation. Third 
Edition. 3d. 

' I have read your admirable pamphlet on Total Abstinence and it has my great 
and unqualified approbation. It is Cnristian in spirit, conclusive in argument, and 
places tne question on the only rational and safe foundation. It is my Teetotal 
creed.*— Bev. John AngeU James, Birmingham. 

rpHE BIBLE : its Trials and Triumplis. 3d. 

THE SOUL : its Immortality Proved from "B.^'a&wi. ^^^^^^^ 
Scripture. 3d. 



Works hy the Bev. Dr Cooke (contintted). 

TRA.CTS FOR THE TIMES, 
Price One Penny each. 

POPERY EXHIBITED AND REFUTED; or, the NO- 
VELTY OF ANTIQUITY, the DIVERSITY OF UNITY, and the 
CHANGES OF INFALLIBILITY. 

AN APPEAL TO BRmSH PROTESTANTS: Shall 
Popery again prevail in England ? 

THE POPE'S CURSES TURNED INTO BLESSINGS ; 
or, POPERY CONVICTED BY THE LOGIC OF FACTS. 

' Fifty thousand of the above tracts have been published. If the tract on the 
Pope's Curses Turned into Blessings were fully known, a million copies would be 
demanded.'— «A. B. 

pOPISH COUNCILS, their History and Doings. 

DAUL A RITUALIST AND PAUL A CHRISTLAN. 

Any of these tracts, in any quantities, will be forwarded by 
Post, on application to the publisher, Henry Webber, 4, 
London House Yard, St Paul's, London. 



THE METHODIST CLASS-MEETING; or, the Com- 
munion of Saints a Scriptural Duty and a Precious Privilege. 2d. each, 
or 12s. 6d. per hundred, net. 

THE CHRISTIAN MINISTRY, AND THE OBLIGA- 
TION OF CHURCHES TO ITS SUPPORT. Price IJd. 

THE REVIVAL OF RELIGION ; the Best Mode of Pro- 
moting it, and Securing its Fruits. Twentieth Thousand. Id. 

THE GOOD MINISTER OF JESUS CHRIST : an Ordin- 
ation Charge delivered to Eight Ministers. Fourth Thousand. 3d. 

THE HOLY SPIRIT, AND HIS INFLUENCE NEEDED 
BY THE CHURCH. Fifth Thousand. 6d. 



A 



DISCOURSE ON THE SANCTITY AND PERMA- 
NENT OBLIGATION OF THE SABBATH. Fifteenth Thousand. Id. 



THE PROVINCE OF REASON ON MATTERS OF RE- 
LIGION. Id. 

GOD'S WISDOM DISPLAYED AND PROPHECY FUL- 
FILLED IN THE EXACT TIME OF OUR LORD'S COMING. 
Id. 

Publiehed byH. Webber, 4,Loii^oia.B.wj&ftXw^^N.'^w!ii:^^I/mdon. 



